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	1. New Beginnings

**AUTHORS NOTES  
>Feeling a bit dodgy about this one. I was playing COD one night, just getting bored, and was watching how to train your dragon and I though what if I mixed COD with HTTYD so i was inspired to write this and here it is. Chapter 2 coming soon so follow this story and just give me a couple of days to write it. Please review this chapter because it means a lot to me and I appreciate every single one of them. Enjoy!<br>PS. These characters are not original from COD, they are all part of my own imagination  
><strong>

* * *

><p><strong>NEW <strong>**BEGINNINGS**

"Sergeant Jack Winnary"  
>"Sir!" replied the young soldier. He'd done this a thousand times already since the start of the journey across the vast Russian barren land. The shouts of Captain MacMillan had been drowned out by the noise of the helicopter. That plus the wailing of the damaged engine and the screams of the wind made it almost impossible to hear him even though he was screaming the names. Jack glanced at the back of the helicopter. There was soldiers lying across the floor surrounded with medics, screaming in agonizing pain. The cries where a nightmare. They where but a couple of men out of millions that had been destroyed by this painful war.<p>

As jack looked across at them he observed their battle wounds. They where horrendous. One of them, 20 or so, had a major wound to his arm and leg while the other had a stab wound to the side of his chest, screaming as one of the medics injected a clear substance through his arm. He glanced at the third, a young kid that had been caught in cross fire. The medic seemed to be urgently shaking the boy, checking his pulse until he looked up in disbelieve and whispered to the other with a tear to his eye that the boy hadn't made it. Jack couldn't look at the boy no longer. As he was being sipped up into a black bag, he took his helmet off in respect and suddenly realised what exactly he was getting into. He could end up like the boy, lying lifeless in a black death bag. He started to think about his own family. He had a beautiful 3 year old daughter and was expecting a boy in the next 3 months. He started to get slightly emotional. Just 3 more months. This journey seemed like a one way ticket to hell.

The guilt had hung over the soldiers ever since they left the ground. They had been defeated by the USSR and where travelling at full speed to where they would strike next. New York. MacMillan had explained to them that the USSR where planning on detonating 3 nukes across the USA. New York, Washington DC, and Los Angeles. Three of the main major cities. There was a great sense of urgency in the helicopter. People where getting the rappels ready for there long descent into the unknown, not knowing if they where going to make it out there alive. Or if they where even going to use them. There was said to be street after street lined with missile launchers and other heavy infantry. Jack shivered at the though of it.

The soviets where advancing at an alarming rate, and they where constantly reminded of this. Yet still Jack didn't understand why he was here, why he even signed up for this...this painful struggle of constantly cheating death until that one time where death gets a lucky hit and then before you know it your dead. "Maybe I'm just getting homesick" He said to himself, "pull yourself together! Stop being so sorry for yourself and man up!"

"Wake up sleepy head, we're in action!" A familiar blurred voice shouted as Jack slowly gained consciousness. "I fell asleep over all that noise?" Jack thought in amazement. He couldn't think about it now. The bodies at the back had disappeared and everyone was going crazy, hooking rappels to their waists, waiting patiently for orders. "Here's the plan. The USSR have advanced and are trying to take over New York. We will not let this happen, you understand! Our job is to defend the Brooklyn Bridge and ultimately stop the Russians from gaining entry to New York! They're using a sky full of hacked hunter killer drones so be careful, you hear!" A heroic "Uhraa!" was chanted from the group. Macmillan's words of wisdom where reassuring enough but how can you reassure a task force from almost certain death?

As jack stepped up to get ready to rappel, he looked out of the helicopter. He stood there, staring in disbelief at the bridge, shaking in pure fear. There was army transport racing across the bridge, dodging the constant bombardment of drones and shells. Constant explosions and destruction camouflaged the ground like it was a mine field. He stared, open jawed at the sight of a collapsing sky scraper, once standing and within a few seconds, a pile of smoking rubble. Never in all his life had he been more scared. "Wake up daydreamer" Said one of his fellow men, "I know, it's hard to believe this place was once thriving with life and now its a war zone. Russia will pay dearly for this..."

"Cut the chit chat ladies!" Interrupted Macmillan, "on my command! 3! 2! 1!" At that moment they dropped down like a  
>spider on a web to the rubble that covered the ground and in an instant, scattered to find cover. "My turn". As jack goes to attach the rope to his waist a strange sight catches his eye. Is that an RPG? His heart rate starts to increase as he sees the shell launch out of the barrel. Time seems to slow down, his life flashes past him. He can hear a buzzing alarm indicating that there has been a missile lock. They're all out of flares so survival seems hopeless. The shell detonates at the tail of the helicopter and he gets thrown out of the other side of the craft. He manages to hold on to the floor as they begin to lose altitude. The craft starts to spin uncontrollably and the pilots are going crazy. He feels himself slipping and starts to panic. Then he begins to lose his strength. His vision begins to go black until he loses his grip and somehow feels a sort of tranquility in his soul as he loses consciousness. "This can't be the end" he thought, "Not like this"<p> 


	2. Operation Resurrection

**AUTHORS NOTES  
>I know these few chapters haven't even touched on HTTYD or used any charterers from COD, but just bear with me, It's coming. Keep reading and remember to follow this if you want updates and give a review if you spot something wrong with this chapter.<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>OPERATION RESURRECTION <strong>

Jack woke up to find himself lying in a pile of rubble beside a burning car. The helicopter crashed a couple of meters away from where he was lying. His head was pounding and as he rose his head he began to taste blood. He gave a loud wheezy cough and looked around, seeing soldiers running past him, oblivious to his state. He felt his back for his rifle but it had disappeared. It had Disappeared! Quickly he dragged himself across the ground sweeping for his gun until he looked up. There it was. Lying abandoned in the middle of the bridge. He just had to get himself up, run out into the open, grab his rifle, and run back into cover. It seemed simple enough. Just then a soldier popped his head from the security of an overturned car and was replied to by a stream of bullets, narrowly missing his head. Jack sat there in disbelieve. "I have to go out in that?" He thought to himself. There really was no other way. If he didn't get a gun in a situation like this, he was a dead man walking.

But Jack was determined that he was going to get that gun, that he was going to survive, or die trying. With that in mind, he leaned on his hand for support and hauled himself up. He swore as pain like nothing he had experienced before shot down his leg like a bolt of electricity. He looked down at it and realised that his right leg had been twisted all the way around and had a rupture in it's side. He swore again. "There goes my leg" He thought. A mix of determination and pure adrenaline drove him across, dragging his leg behind him. There it was. The gun was in his reach. He couldn't just run out in that, no, not with his leg. It had hindered his ability to walk so running was going to be out of the question. He had to get it somehow.

An idea flew into his head. "Aha why didn't I think of that earlier?" He asked himself. Cautiously he went into a prone position, taking care not to damage his leg further. He looked down at it again. It had got worse. The wound had been infected and it was hopeless now that he was going to ever use it again. He sighs at the thought of it and begins to crawl. Crawling prone is difficult enough with two legs never mind one as Jack soon discovered. He moans as he can feel gravel bushing against his mangled leg. There it was, right beside the car. He just had to grab it and drag it back in again. Hoping the cover of his teammates would provide enough cover, he slowly slides his arm out into the open.

He sees the other soldier looking at him, puzzled. Jack hints at him to distract the enemy as the soldier realises what he's doing. He nods and starts to shoot at the enemy. The distraction was more than enough as Jack felt for his gun. He grabs it and just as he was about to drag it back in, he gets hit in the arm. He flinches as the bullet rips through his arm like a knife through cake. He was now in severe agony as he fights his instincts and pulls the gun towards him. He examines the wound to his arm and realises it's only a flesh wound and wasn't that deep. Anyway, he had so much adrenaline he couldn't feel his arm ether way.

He loaded his gun with a fresh round and cautiously peered above his cover. As he scanned the area with his scope, the war was only just beginning. Operation resurrection was in full swing, and the Russians where putting up a strong fight. As he looked around he began to see familiar faces. There they where. Task force 141, all of them, spread out between crashed cars and concrete barriers. Jack was relieved to see them all alive yet somehow emotional. It was great to see a familiar face again though. Quickly he ran out of cover, dodging the stream of bullets that was narrowly missing him, his torn leg dragging behind him, until he collapsed behind a concrete barrier, both weak and exhausted. "John!" He said to the soldier next to him, "John, I need a medic! I've been hit!" John looks down at him. Jack was a right sight. His face was all bloody, with an expression of both exhaustion and determination. His leg was rather unrecognisable as it had been so mangled by the crash, it looked like some kind of prosthetic limb from an alien planet. His arm was pouring with blood from the flesh wound, but not as much now as it had been.

"Glen! Get over hear, we've got wounded!" He shouted over at another soldier. Glen was a trained medic and he knew how to deal with these sort of wounds. But he wasn't a surgeon so this had to be temporary first aid. Quickly he opened up his satchel and pulled out a bottle of clear liquid and a cloth. He put on a pair of latex gloves and began applying the substance to the cloth and rubbing it on Jack's leg. He yelled out as the substance stung the wound. He injected Jack with what he thought was a pain killer. With a pair of tweezers, Glen began to pick out the bits of rubble that was trapped inside Jacks leg. Jack jerked as Glen worked on his leg. Once he was done, he move to his arm. This only needed cleaned and stitched up so Glen did so, rubbing the cloth against the wound. Jack yelled in response as the wound was being stitched up. "We need an evac!" Shouted Glen. "No we don't, if I'm still alive I will fight to serve my country till death!" Glen looked at Jack and admired the patriotism and determination of this young soldier and returned to his duties.

Jack, knowing he had to do what he had to do in whatever state he was in, aimed down his sights and started shooting at the Russian soldiers opposite his defense. Suddenly, a huge explosion sent him flying across the bridge. The drones had commenced another attack and he had hit the ground hard as he soon discovered. He looked up in a daze and couldn't feel the whole right hand side of his body. He suddenly felt the bridge give a violent shudder. His men where scrambling away from they're defences and that's when Jack realised what was going on. He got up, his body numb all over, and seen the ground crack from beneath him. The bridge was collapsing! Jack started to panic as he stumbled over the mounds of rubble and unclaimed bodys. He knew he had to get over to the other side as his men where beckoning him on. The bridge suddenly made a huge groaning noise and as he looked up he seen the wires snapping, making a twanging noise as they came down. This is when he really started to panic.

He tried to run but this ended up in a rather over exaggerated limp. Crap. He had got to a broken bit in a bridge and he knew he couldn't make the jump. The drones where flying above him and he knew that if he didn't jump, he'd ether go down with the bridge or else get obliterated by those drones. Knowing that he had no choice he cleared his mind and made a run for the edge. Feeling the ground leave his feet he knew now that there was no turning back.


	3. The Final Stand

**AUTHORS NOTES  
>Yes I know this chapter is shorter than usual but at least I'm getting somewhere with the HTTYD side of the story. And as always, follow this story for chapter updates and whatnot. If you want to praise this story or thin it has room for improvement, say so by writing a review about it. Enjoy!<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>THE FINAL STAND<strong>

Jack opened his eyes and felt a weightlessness as he fell through the air. He had jumped further than he thought and slammed into the edge of the bridge, winding him. He struggled to hang on as he could feel himself slipping off. He tried to pull himself up but he was too weak for that. He began to black out, when he heard a familiar voice shout his name. "Winnary! Winnary hold on, I'm coming for you!" It was Macmillan! He felt Macmillan's hands haul him up as he dragged himself to his feet. "Are you ok? Can you still fight, you look torn!" He asked. "I'm fine I can still shoot." Replied Jack unsteadily. Was he sure that he was fit for some more action? He was still alive and he still knew that he had to protect New York at all costs.

Just then a soldier shouted "RPG! Get down!" but it was too late. The rocket whizzed past Jack's head and detonated at a car behind him. He felt something sharp penetrate his chest and he was blown of his feet. He landed on the ground with a thump. "Ahh!" he moaned in agony. As he looked down at his chest he realised that he had been stabbed by a fragment of metal. The blood was pouring out at an uncontrollable rate. He could hear gunfire behind him and knew that survival was

hopeless. He had cheated death many times but this time he had to stick by the rules. He swore as he thought about his family and their reaction when they seen that he was dead. Another explosion went of in the background, but was muffled by his slowly failing hearing. A tear started to fall down his face.

Just then he heard a voice. "Jack" it said, "Jack". Jack looked around confused. "W...What? Who...are you? Where...are you?" He asked, pushing the blood filled words out of his mouth. "I am afraid I can not revel that information, but we will meet soon" The voice replied. "Don't be afraid of me. You have lived through a nightmare of a life. Your parents had died when you where only in childhood"  
>"Y...yes" Jack reluctantly agreed. "But I am going to give you a second chance to evade death again, a second chance at life"<br>"W...Why? I'm n...not...the...best person...in the world...you should b...be saving...right now" Jack staggered as the words began to sound incomprehensible. "Ahh, but I admire you determination and patriotism for your countries' well being"  
>"H...How did you...?"<br>The voice interrupted him before he could finish, "I've seen your life, I know what you have been going through. I have been protecting you from death all this time." Wow this voice, whoever it was, must have really wanted me alive for some weird reason he thought. "I have seen your future and I know you will do great things Jack, but this time you must choose. Life or death."

Just then, Jack saw a portal appear in front of him out of nowhere. "It's your choice, life or death" The voice repeated. Jack didn't know what to choose but death seemed like a pretty easy option at this moment. "I don't know about you, but life seems like a pretty good option" Hinted the voice. The voice was right. He was a fighter, and if there was a was to survive, he'd do it. "You have to choose quickly. Any moment now the spetznaz are going to detonate a nuke in the middle of New York and ultimately start a worldwide nuclear war. Plus, your bleeding out" He wanted to warn the others but he had no time or strength. He was getting weaker by the second sitting here. He began to hear the faint wail of a nuclear siren in the distance as soldiers ran passed him, retreating to whatever safety they could. Those crazy Russians where going to destroy the world! He knew he couldn't stop it and knew that a nuke would surly be a more painful death than bleeding out. "Come on! The USSR are already starting their final attack! Hurry Jack!"

Jack started to drag himself towards the portal, inching across the broken bridge. "Just a couple more inches, I'm nearly there". Just then, Jack strained his eyes as a bright light flashed behind him, followed by a searing heat that burned through his body. "Quickly!" Shouted the voice. There it was, just in reach. Jack stuck his hand in ,which sucked the rest of his body in with it. Here goes nothing. Jack flew out the other end in an unbearably bright fireball and started falling from the sky. He began to feel weightless as he descended from the clouds. He started to panic, urgently feeling his back in case he had somewhat been given a parachute. Nothing. All that time the voice seemed like it was helping him when really it was luring him into his own death trap. "What a two-faced idiot!" He thought. The ground was getting closer as he was preparing for the worst. Jack began to close his eyes. This was it.


	4. The Discovery

**AUTHORS NOTES**

**Finally getting to the interesting part, yes! HTTYD has finally made it's appearance and I've wrote an extra long chapter for you guys because the last one was pretty short so show your appreciation by writing a review down below and follow this story for chapter updates and whatnot. Next chapter coming soon so hold your horses before you start hating. And as always, ENJOY! **

* * *

><p><strong>THE DISCOVERY<strong>

—-–—-—MEANWHILE IN BERK—-—-—

Hiccup woke up to the muffled scrapes and screeches of Toothless on the rooftop. He moaned as he turned over and looked out the window. It was pretty early, like every morning. Toothless began to moan and bang on the roof even more. "I'm coming buddy, just give me ten more minutes!" Shouted Hiccup half asleep. "Can't that dragon have a bit of patience?" He thought. He heard a thump as Toothless jumped down from the roof. Hiccup slowly lifted his head, still half asleep, and rubbed his eyes. He'd stayed up pretty late with Astrid and the rest in the hall last night and really wasn't in the mood for flying. At least not this early.

Putting on his shoes and his viking helmet, he got up out of bed and stumbled down stairs. Stoick was already up and seemed to be cooking something. "Mornin' son!" Said Stoick. He was obviously in one of his rare moods this morning. "Good morning Dad. Why are you cooking exactly?" Replied Hiccup. "Oh I was just making you some breakfast Hiccup, thought you'd appreciate it."  
>"Uhh Dad, remember what happened last time you tried that? You nearly burned down the whole house down, we had to get the whole village to help put it out!"<br>"No, but this time it's different you see. Gobber taught me a few tricks at the kitchen and frankly I think I'm doing pretty well for my first time. Do you want any?" Hiccup walked over to where he was standing and looked into the pot at a black slimy liquid. It looked and smelt horrible. "You know what, that looks uhh...delicious! why don't you save me some for later, I'm going flying." He looked out at Toothless who was prowling outside, getting somewhat restless. "You can't go out flyin' on an empty stomach, you gotta have...and he's gone." Stoick wonders back to his own world of cooking as Hiccup makes his escape.

"Hey Toothless!" Said Hiccup brightly. Toothless ran at him and knocked him over, licking his face. "S...Stop it buddy!" Hiccup laughed, as he pushed Toothless' head away from his. He got up and wiped the saliva away from his face with his sleeve. "You ready for some flying bud?" As a reply Toothless' roared in anticipation. "Hold up Tooth I need to get you tacked up first." This was usually the worst part, as Toothless was usually restless in the mornings and couldn't wait to go up into the sky. He sighed as he dragged Toothless' saddle towards him. "Hear goes nothing." He thought to himself.

As Toothless seen Hiccup with the saddle he started to circle Hiccup, which made him a bit dizzy. "Stop it Tooth, just stay still bud!" Hiccup jumped up on Toothless' back and the dragon went wild, running and bucking all over the place. Astrid watched from a distance and laughed as Hiccup struggled to attach the saddle to his back. "Just stay still, Tooth! Wow wow wow, easy buddy easy!" Laughed Hiccup, "Just one more clip! There, done!" To his relief the dragon stopped running about, and then bucked which sent Hiccup flying in a pile of mud. Astrid started laughing uncontrollably as Hiccup looked up at her, a wobbly grin on his muddy face. "And that's how it's done!" He said to her. "You need any help Hiccup?" Asked Astrid. "Well, not anymore I don't, thanks for asking." She could have asked that earlier instead of laughing at him. "Oh your going flying! Can I come?" Asked Astrid. "Well I don't see why not." Said Hiccup. Yes! Astrid actually asked if she could go flying with him! Score 1 for team Hiccup! "Just wait a second, I need to get Stormfly tacked up as well." She said. "You want me to give you a hand?" Hiccup asked, and to his surprise, Astrid said, "Yeah, if you don't mind." Hell yeah! "I'm on a role today!" Thought Hiccup.

The two tacked up Stormfly, which not surprisingly was easier than Toothless. "There, that's it." Said Hiccup as he went to get on Toothless. "You ready?" He asked. "Ready as I'll ever be" Shouted Astrid as they both shot up into the air, swooping and gliding together. "Woohoo!" Shouted Hiccup as Toothless shot a fireball into the sky. They both raced around the cliffs of Berk, avoiding pillars and arches along the way. "Yeah!" Shouted Astrid. They both swooped across the vast forests until something bight caught Hiccups eye. Something so bright he had to strain his eyes to look at it. "Astrid, you see that?" Asked Hiccup, curiously. "Yeah, what in Thor's name is that thing?" As the fireball hit the ground, it created a shock wave so powerful, it sent them out of the sky and they crash landed in the hoard of trees bellow them.

Hiccup picked himself up from the forest floor, and looked around. There was Toothless a couple of meters away from him. He groaned and stood up as if nothing happened. He shook himself and walked over to Hiccup, giving him a purr as he sat down beside him. Hiccup couldn't see Astrid or Stormfly anywhere. He looked all around him but still couldn't even find stormflie's familiar scales. "Astrid!" He called, "Astrid where are you?" And to his relief he heard Astrid shouting back at him. At least they where ok. He seen them both come out past a bunch of trees. "What was that thing?" Asked Astrid, puzzled. "I don't know, but something definitely weird is going on here." They both got back on their dragons and took to the air again. It wasn't hard to spot the landing site of whatever that flaming fireball was, as it had created a rather large crater and set half the trees around it alight. They both landed their dragons a couple of meters away from the crater and as they got off, a flaming tree collapsed in front of them, blocking their path. Great. They had to go around it somehow. Swiftly they went around the fallen tree until they reached the edge of the crater.

Hiccup observed the charred remains of the crater but what really surprised him was that there was a man in the centre of the crater, lying untouched. "Astrid do you see that?" Asked Hiccup. This whole day was getting weirder and weirder. "See what?" Asked Astrid confused. "There's a man in the centre of that crater so that means that thing that was falling out of the sky was him. But how is he untouched, why isn't he charred like the crater?" Asked Hiccup. "That's a good question, but an even better one is what do we do with him?" Replied Astrid. Curiously Hiccup stumbled down the slopes of the giant crater. Astrid followed as they both slid down the slopes. Hiccup checks for a pulse in the man's neck. "He's still alive, but unconscious. He looks a bit older than us Astrid" He said to her. "Yeah" she agreed, "But we need to find out where to put him."  
>"What?" Asked Hiccup. "Well we can't just leave him here, we've got to take him in, just until he gets better."<p>

The man looked dangerous. He had multiple knives on his waist belt and what looked like metal objects on his sides and on his back. He was dressed in camouflaged sort of clothing and had a huge helmet with what looked like retractable goggles attached to it. His boots where almost as big as Hiccups, and black. He looked like a right muppet thought Hiccup. "Should we be taking him in, I mean he looks a bit crazy. He dresses like nothing I've ever seen before." Said Hiccup. "Never judge a book by it's cover." Replied Astrid, and Hiccup reluctantly dragged him up the crater walls. "Who is he?" Asked Hiccup. He'd never seen this person around and his face didn't look familiar, "Outcast maybe?"

"Do you think an outcast would dress like this?" Asked Astrid. "Good point." He dragged the body across to the two dragons. "Ok, I'll take the body to my house and look after him there until he wakes up. Don't tell anyone about this Astrid, we don't want the whole village causing a stir." Hiccup ordered. Astrid obediently nodded her head and climbed on top of Stormfly. "Toothless, we got a live one buddy." He said as he dragged the body on board and strapped him to the saddle. "Ok Astrid, just go to your house and act like nothing has happened." Shouted Hiccup over at her. She did so and took to the skies. "Ok Tooth, we need to get to the house fast before anyone discovers what's going on. Toothless grunted and with that he extended his huge wings and launched himself into the air.

Toothless landed with a thump by Hiccup's house and Hiccup jumped of the dragon. "Good boy Toothless." He said as he patted him on the neck. Hiccup went across to the side and unstrapped the man off the saddle. "Oh boy." He said as he dragged him into the house. "Oh, your back son." An angry voice said to him as he opened the door. Hiccup froze. He forgot his dad was still inside. He dropped the body outside the door. "Uhh, hey dad, what's the matter? You saved me some of that uhh...stuff you where cooking?" Asked Hiccup in an unsteady voice, kicking the body away from the door. "Don't talk to me about that." Said Stoick quite swiftly. "Oh, it didn't work out. Ah well, maybe you should go out for a bit of fresh air, maybe it'll calm you down a little." Suggested Hiccup. He needed him out of the house if he was to get that body in. "Y'know what, maybe your right." Agreed Stoick as he rose from his chair and headed for the front door. "Oh no, this isn't good!" thought Hiccup. If he discovered the body, he'd have to do a lot of explaining to do, maybe even be mistaken for a murderer!

As Stoick was about to turn the handle of the door, Hiccup jumped in front of him, blocking him from the door. "Dad, uh, you can't go that way. There's way too much going on out the front, it'll stress you out even more." Said Hiccup swiftly. "Hmm, your acting rather suspicious son." Oh no! He'd blown it! "Is there something out there that you're hiding from me, the chief of Berk, your dad?" Stoick said suspiciously. "He's on to me" Hiccup thought. "Oh no dad, never!" Hiccup said as he pushed his dad away towards the back of the house. "You'd better not be, unless it's a surprise or a gift. Then it's ok." He said as he walked out the door. "Don't have too much fun dad." Hiccup shouted out after him. "Oh I'll try not to!" Stoick chuckled as Hiccup slammed the door shut.

Few, that one was close! Hiccup wiped his forehead with his hand and went to the front door. As he opened it, he was welcomed by a bunch of staring faces. He waved, giving them a wobbly smile as he dragged the body into the house. He slammed the door shut and decided to drag him upstairs. This was hard work, as the body was pretty heavy to drag up his uneven staircase. He dragged the body up to his room and lay him out on top of his bed. Hiccup sat down and stared at the body for a while, looking puzzled. "Where did you come from?" He said to himself, studying the body's clothes. He had an armband that read "TF-141" on the side of it and a waist belt that had multiple knives and devices on it. He noticed a brown box with buttons on it. It had a stick coming out of the top and was flashing a green color.

Curious of what it was, Hiccup detached it and observed it in his hands, switching the knobs and buttons on it. He got up and came across a strange metallic object that was lying on his floor. It was very weird looking, and had obviously been dropped from the body. What was this thing? Was it some sort of weapon? Gently he picked it up. It was black in color and looked a bit like a crossbow with the bow missing. Fascinated by these objects, he thought he would go to Astrid's place and see what she says about it. And with that, he put on his helmet and went outside with the objects.


	5. Guardian Angel

**AUTHORS NOTES**  
><strong>It has been a long wait but here it is, finally! The reason for it was because I had a lot of problems with my network, it just wouldn't turn on! But anyway I got it fixed and my chapters will be more fluent than usual. Here it is, and as always enjoy!<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>GUARDIAN ANGEL<strong>

Jack woke up disorientated, his head spinning. He sat up and looked around the room. "Where am I?" He mumbled. He tried to recall the events that had happened before. He could remember hearing a voice in his sleep but that was about it. Am I dead? Is this the after life? It all felt like a crazy dream. He looked down at his leg, expecting a missing limb. He looked down at it and couldn't believe his eyes. It had been repaired, as if it had never been touched! He could feel a sense of relief flow over him. At least he had some hope of getting out of here alive, wherever he was. He rolled over and as he got up, he could feel his legs wobbling and he stumbled over a box and fell to the ground. He groaned and got up. "This had to be the enemy's barracks" He thought. He started to panic at the thought of it. He needed to get out of here! His eyes were blurred as he looked around him. He felt his belt for his radio, but it had disappeared. Crap, he needed to find another way to escape. Urgently, he felt his belt again for anything that could help him. Wait, he still had his pistol and knife. He couldn't be a prisoner if he had a gun, or else these people must be pretty stupid.

He slid his pistol out of it's holder and grabbed his knife from his belt. He had to escape the hard way. Assassin style. He had to keep a low profile, so with that in mind, he took out a silencer from his assault vest and screwed it onto the barrel of his pistol. He looked around for an exit. His vision was better but he still had to strain his eyes. In front of him was a staircase. He crept towards it, taking care not to make much noise. Cautiously, he poked his around the corner. It was still light outside so whoever these guys are, they'd still be around, patrolling. He checked below the stairs for any insurgents. None. The coast was clear. Slowly he crept down the stairs, trying not to attract any attention. He aimed down the sights of his gun to check if anyone was hiding in the bottom room. It looked like a kitchen, with a table and a sort of old fashioned stove. There was a door at the back leading to another room and an exit beside it. It was clear. Where is the spetsnaz? things where starting to get really weird. He heard a sudden screech coming from the door behind him and a swoop that sounded a bit like wings. He jumped and turned around. He raised his pistol and aimed at the door, trembling with fear. What was that thing? It sounded like some kind of animal, and what ever it was, it sounded vicious.

Cautiously he walked across to the door and put his hand on the handle, pointing his gun in front of him. Shaking, he slowly opened the door and walked out. He was welcomed by a sight of dragon-like creatures, soaring across the sky. They where magnificent! "Just where the hell am I?!" He though and staggered backwards as one of them swooped right in front of his face. He stumbled over a log and fell backwards, pointing his gun in the sky. He could feel his heart racing as he looked up. They where everywhere! They circled the skies like vultures waiting for pray. He picked himself up and started to run past the wooden houses. He didn't know where he was going, but fear was overcoming him, and as long as he was away from those beasts he would be ok. He'd never been this scared in his life! He headed for a forest and ran as fast as he could, through the trees and away from those things. He started to slow down and leaned against a tree, wheezing as he caught his breath. What where those things? They looked like flying lizards with wings. "Dragons maybe?" He thought, " No, it can't be, they're not real. Or are they." Whatever they where he was glad to get away from them. He sighed and slumped to the ground, still shivering with fear.

Suddenly, he heard a screech from above him. He looked up from where he was. There, through the trees, was the biggest dragon he'd ever seen! It started to circle the spot he was sitting in. It looked like was after him, he thought, and he started to panic. He got up started to run through the trees as fast as he can. He could hear the swoops of the dragons wings advancing on him. "Give me a break already!" He thought, as he jumped over a group of fallen trees. Suddenly he heard the voice speak to him. "Stop. Relax yourself." It said. "No!" Jack shouted out loud, "No! I don't trust you whoever you are! You sent me here to my death, and now I'm going to get eaten by this thing!". But Jack didn't know who he could trust anymore. He didn't know what was real and what wasn't. He didn't even know if he was awake or not. "Slow down Jack, I'm finding it hard to keep up with you! Just trust me!" The voice exclaimed, "And I'd prefer it if you wouldn't call me a thing..."  
>"What?" Just then, Jack tripped over a rock and fell to the ground, hitting his head. The dragon-like creature landed with a thump in front of where he lay. Jack got up again and started to run away from the beast but it jumped over him and landed in front of him. Jack pointed his pistol at the dragon and was about to shoot when he fell the beasts paws push him over and he felt its claws around his neck. His pistol was knocked out of his hand and slammed to the ground, causing a back fire.<p>

"Your have no hope of penetrating my skin," the beast said, "your little bullets really are no match to dragon scales." Jack looked up at the dragon. The beast had black scales covering his head and a face with an unmistakable expression on it. Did that thing just talk to him? No, it wasn't even moving its mouth, that can't be right. "H..how are you talking to me?" He asked, confused and shaking with fear as the beasts claws tightened around his neck. "I am communicating to you through the mind. No one but you can hear me." It replied. A talking dragon. Great. If he didn't think he was going crazy before, this just takes it to a new level. "So you where the one who was talking to me, w..when I was on the bridge. You where directing me into the portal! But how?" He asked, not really expecting a reply. "When I was born, a long time ago from now, my parents died in a terrible battle for territory. I was left for dead, but someone found me and brought me in as a guardian, devote to protect whatever it was that I had been chosen for. And that was you." The dragon explained as he slowly let go of Jacks neck. Jack looked up in disbelief. "Really? But why me dragon? Why was I chosen?" Jack asked as he sat up. "I was told that you would do great things Jack. You have a special ability." It replied. A special ability? Apart from killing enemies, Jack couldn't think of any special abilities he had other than that. "And what is that special ability?" He asked the dragon as he sat up. "I cannot tell you that until you understand how to use it properly." The beast replied. "Use it properly? What did he mean by that?" Jack thought. "You must have a name then dragon. What is it?" He asked as he got up. "I was never given a name. I was just called dragon and never really got named any different. But you could call me what ever you like." The dragon replied. Jack thought for a while. He looked up into the sky. Just then a name flew into his head. "How about Blitzen." Suggested Jack. "Blitzen?" The beast replied. "Yeah" Said Jack, "it sounds like a good name dragon. It suits you."  
>"Blitzen. I could stick with that. At least it's better than being called dragon all the time." Blitzen said. He looked at Jacks face. It was scared and bloody all over. "Your face, what happened to it?" Blitzen asked. "Well, I had a rather bumpy landing no thanks to you." Replied Jack. He didn't realize until now that he had such a torn face. "Oh, sorry about that, I should have made it a little less rushed than I did." Said Blitzen. "Here, let me help you." The dragon walked closer to Jack and put his paw on jacks face. "What are you doing?" Asked Jack anxiously. "Don't worry" Blitzen said, "just stay still." Suddenly, there was a huge flash of light and Jack felt a flow of pure energy rush through his face, right through his whole body. He felt weightless as the flow of energy continued non-stop like an unstoppable flow of lava. He could feel it from his skin right through to his bones. Jack collapsed to the ground as he felt the dragons paw leave his face. He picked himself up as he staggered a bit. "What was that? W...what did you just do to me?" Asked Jack. He looked up and seen that Blitzen was panting. "I healed the wounds on your face with my own energy." He replied. Jack looked at him in disbelief. "Thank you, dragon."<p> 


	6. A Mystery

**AUTHORS NOTES  
>Ok so this is chapter 6. This one was hard because half way through it, I didn't know what to write! Got there in the end and here it is.<br>I WILL lengthen the chapters soon so there will be more words but less cliff-hangers!**

* * *

><p><strong>A MYSTERY<strong>

Hiccup knocked on Astrid's door, examining the objects he was holding. He knocked again. Was she even there? He sighed and just when he was about to walk away, Astrid opened the door. "Hey Hiccup, what's the matter?" She asked. Hiccup turned around, surprised she was even there. "Oh, hey Astrid, I was beginning to think you wouldn't answer" He replied. "What you got there?" Asked Astrid, looking down at the peculiar objects in his hands. "Oh uh that's exactly why I came around" He replied, "I don't exactly know what they are, maybe some sort of weapon or something?" He looked up at Astrid, confused. "It was dropped by that man, you know the one that fell out of the sky."  
>"Shh!" Astrid wispered, looking around to see if anyone heard him, "Its meant to be secret, remember? Just come inside, we'll talk there."<p>

Hiccup walked in, dropping the objects on the table in front of him. He'd only carried them to Astrid's house and they where already getting too heavy to lift. They both sat down on the chairs by the table. "What do you think they are?" Asked Astrid, puzzled. She picked up the box and started to examine it. "I don't know. This looks like some sort of weapon, a gun I think." He said. "And I don't know what in Thor's name that thing is." He said, pointing at the box that Astrid was holding. There was a red flashing light blinking on the side of the box. "It looks weird. It might be futuristic or something. There's some sort of button on the side of it." She said. "Here, give me a look." Hiccup said curiously. As Astrid passed him the box, he looked at the side of it. There was the button. "Maybe it's some sort of switch" Said Astrid, "give it a push." Hiccup did, and as he did, the red flashing light on the side of it turned green and some sort of static noise came out of it. They both jumped, startled at the noise it was making. As Hiccup listened closer to the box, he began to hear muffled voices, screams, shouts, blurred into the background. "Hey, what's this knob do?" Astrid asked as she snatched the box out of Hiccups hand. She looked at it. It had a word on the top that read "Freq.". Curious, she gave it a twist and the noise on the box changed. There was all sorts of voices coming out of it. "We got wounded! Spetsnaz inbound! Overlord this is mustang actual, we need reinforcements over!"

The two listened to the box, puzzled. "I might be some sort of futuristic communication device." Said Astrid finally. "It sounds like a warzone in that box!" said Hiccup. He was right. The spetsnaz where holding up a huge fight at the other end and since the detonation of the nuke in New York, all hell was braking loose. The nuke was the last stand for the president and America and most of Europe has spiralled into a deadly nuclear war against Russia and Asia. This was to be the last voices that where to come out of that box. The rest where dead. Astrid pressed the switch on the side of the box. She set it back on the table and picked up the metal object. "what do you think this is?" She asked Hiccup, who looked confused. "I think it might be some sort of weapon, I don't know." He said. "It's a bit heavy for a weapon don't you think. I mean I don't think this was used to kill. It might be some sort of tool." She said. She fiddled with a button on the object and a box containing some sort of cylinder like objects fell out of the bottom. "Oops." She said as Hiccup picked up the box from the table. Great, another thing to add to the confusion. He looked down the shaft and noticed a bunch of golden objects packed into it. "Astrid, I think these are some sort of projectiles or something. These where probably meant to be fired out of this gun to kill. Who exactly is this guy?" He asked, getting slightly worried. "This guy must of been some sort of army man." She said. "Then we might be his next victims! We need to get rid of this guy" he said as he got out of his chair and headed for the door. He might be some sort of assassin, trained to kill for a living! "Relax" said Astrid, "I'm sure he means no harm."

The two went outside and headed for hiccup house where the man was staying. "We need to check on him, to see if he is still there." Said Hiccup as he walked into the house. "Oh hello Hiccup!" Said a cheery voice from the other side. Crap! Stoick was back, he might have found the body! "Uh hey dad, your back!" Said Hiccup, trying to hide the gun behind his back. His voice was jumping all over the place! "C'mon, keep it together!" He thought, as he felt a trickle of sweat run down his forehead. "Oh, you brought your little friend around!" Said Stoick. "Hey" Said Astrid from behind Hiccup. Stoick looked at Hiccup. He was looking strangely suspicious. "Son, is there something you want to tell me?" Said Stoick slowly, getting concerned. Crap, he'd found the body! "listen, Dad, I'm sorry. This is all a big understanding. I was only..." He was interrupted before he could finish. "Hahaha there's no need to apologise boy!" Stoick said. "W...what?" This was getting confusing. Hopefully he didn't see the objects behind his back. "No, I knew you liked my cooking, you ate the whole pot full!" Laughed Stoick. Oh, the pot of stuff that he'd thrown out. "Uhh, yeah dad." He said, kicking the bin under the table. "It was really delicious!" He said sarcastically. He can't go on like this, he really needed to get rid of the body before he really blows it. "listen, dad, me and Astrid need to go upstairs, we can chat later ok?" he said. "Oh, yeah sure! You guys have fun, I'll be downstairs if you need me." The two ran upstairs to Hiccups room, only to discover that the body had disappeared! "He's...he's gone!" Said Hiccup. "Dear gods, who knows where he is now!"


	7. Welcome To Berk
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* * *

><p><strong>Welcome To Berk<strong>

The two rushed down stairs and headed for the door. "Wow wow wow hey where do you guys think your goin'?" Asked Stoick. "Uhh we where just going to get something from Astrid's house." Said Hiccup quickly. "But you only just got here!" Said Stoick. "Listen, Dad, I haven't got time for this so...bye." Hiccup said as they ran through the door. "Hiccup! Ugh, what is wrong with those kids..." Said Stoick as he tutted to himself. "Where could he have gone?" asked Hiccup. He looked around for anything that could help them. "Hey I found footprints leading to the forest!" Said Astrid. Hiccup looked over at her. "Astrid, they could be anyone's footprints." He said. "Do they look like normal footprints to you? I don't think just anyone would be walking from side to side." She said. "Good point." Hiccup said as he followed her into the forest. They ran through, looking for any other signs that the man was here. Then Astrid stopped. "What's the matter?" Asked Hiccup. "They've stopped. The footprints, they end here." Replied Astrid. "There's got to be something around here" Said Hiccup, "look around, we've got to find him!" The two looked around. It was beginning to get hopeless until Hiccup found something. "Astrid!" Hiccup shouted over to her. "Astrid, you might want to see this!"

"What, what is it?" She asked curiously. "Dragon paw prints." He said. "That's weird, they look exactly like Toothless' prints." Said Astrid. "But he was with me the whole time! This doesn't make sense." Just then Astrid seen a man walking towards them. She strained her eyes and realised it was the man! "Hiccup, there he is!" Exclaimed Astrid. They both got up and ran to him. "Hey mister you got to come with us, you can't be out here!" She said. "Yeah, it's not safe!" Agreed Hiccup. "Wait, who are you guys?" He said. "That doesn't matter you need to be out of the open. If people catch you out in that gear, who knows what will happen!" Said Hiccup urgently. "It's all right" the man said, " Blitzen'll cover my..." He looked around for the dragon but he had disappeared! "Blitzen?!" He called out, "Blitzen, where are you!" He shouted urgently. "Who's Blitzen?" Asked Astrid. "Never mind that" He said. "Where is that dragon.." He wondered "What's your name?" Asked Hiccup. "It's Jack. Jack Winnary." He said. "I might as well ask you guys the same question." Said Jack. "Oh uh my name's Hiccup. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock... Or triple H if you want to shorten it down." Said Hiccup slyly. "Ugh" Mumbled Astrid as she planted her hand on her face. "And what's yours?" Asked Jack. "Mine's Astrid, nothing for short." She said, giving Hiccup a look. "Interesting names." Said the man. "So what where you saying before?" He asked Hiccup. "Oh yeah, you need to come with us back to my house, it's not safe for you to be out here" Said Hiccup. " Just follow us." Said Astrid. "Ok then." Jack said as he walked along. "Where are you Blitzen?" He wondered. "I'm right beside you, I've been here the whole time." Said Blitzen. "What?" Thought Jack. He looked beside him but he wasn't there. "How?" He thought. "I may not be visible but I am still here." Said Blitzen. "So you're invisible?" Jack thought. "Not exactly but yes." Replied the dragon. This whole day was beginning to feel like a dream to Jack. At the moment, he didn't know exactly what was real and what wasn't, what was the truth and what was lies. His body was telling him that this couldn't be real, but somewhere in his sub conscious mind, he was beginning to believe that this was all real. "Where the hell am I?" He said to himself as he walked out of the forest.

"We're nearly there." Hiccup said. Jack looked up into the sky. It was covered in dragons of all shapes and sizes. Not more of them! They were everywhere, on the ground and soaring across the sky. "Where am I?" He asked, "Where are you taking me?" This whole place seemed like some kind of nightmare. "Somewhere safe, just until we make you look more...normal." Astrid said. "We're here!" Hiccup said. To this, Toothless stood up and jumped on top of Hiccup, licking his face. "S...stop it boy!" He laughed as he tried to push Toothless' head away from his. "He's being attacked!" Shouted Jack as he pulled out his pistol. "Jack no it's just Toothless!" Shouted Astrid. He aimed the weapon at the dragons head. "Get of him beast!" He said. "Jack it's ok he's just my..." Jack interrupted him. The dragon growled at him. "Let him go or I shoot!" He said sternly, shaking with fear. Fearing his rider's safety, Toothless let out a huge roar and pounced at Jack, sending him to the ground, his pistol backfiring into the air. "Toothless stop bud, please!" Pleaded Hiccup. But Toothless ignored him. He wanted this guy dead. Struggling to breath, Jack could feel the dragons claws tightening around his neck as he gasped for air. "Blit...zen!" He said aloud, "help...me!" He could feel his vision failing as his eyes blurred up and his face began to go a dark shade of purple. Just then Jack heard a faint roar and suddenly another dragon came out of nowhere and leaped at Toothless with such force that it sent the dragon flying into the ground. It was Blitzen! "Toothless!" Shouted Hiccup as he ran to him. Oh no, he's going to kill him! "Blitzen no! Let him go!" Shouted Jack unsteadily as he struggled to get up. The dragon reluctantly complied and let Toothless go. Toothless leaped up and roared at Blitzen. But as he looked at him, he found the dragon was strangely familiar. They both looked quite similar, almost the same. He tried to roar back but somehow he just couldn't do it. There was something really weird about that dragon. Blitzen looked around him and suddenly realised the attention he had stirred. There was crowds of angry people surrounding him, looking and pointing. His cover was blown! "Get out of here Blitzen!" Jack said to him, "Go!" The dragon leaped up into the air and soared of into the distance. Toothless roared after him and collapsed on the ground, wounded from the battle as a hoard of people rushed to him.

"We need to go inside. Now." Astrid said as they ran inside and shut the door behind him. "Hello Hiccup!" Stoick said as he walked down the stairs. "Oh crap! Now I'm busted!" He thought. "You were gone for quite a while! Who's our guest?" Stoick said, looking at Jack. Jack was about to say something but he was interrupted by Hiccup. "Uh...that's Jack, he's just a traveller. He came here looking for shelter." Said Hiccup quickly. Jack gave him a look. "Oh, well welcome to Berk laddy! Make yourself at home." Said Stoick. "I heard a racket outside, where you guys ok?" He asked. "Yes, we're fine Dad, Toothless just uh got a fright. You know what he's like around new people." He chuckled. There was a knock on the door. "Hold on, I'll take that. Hiccup, why don't you show our guest to the spare room." Said Stoick. Hiccup looked out of the window. It was Gobber, he might have seen the incident outside!

"Uh Dad, you can't answer the door!" Said Hiccup. "Why not? It's only Gobber." Said Stoick as he opened the door. Too late. "Gobber! Hello, what's the matter?" Asked Stoick. "That man" He said pointing to Jack who was running up the stairs with the other two, "He's dangerous Stoick!"  
>"What, Jack? No Gobber, he's just a traveller. He's only here for shelter, he's harmless!" Said Stoick. "Well can you explain this?" He pointed at Toothless, lying on the ground with a bite mark on his side, blood trickling down his face. He had been bandaged in numerous places. He groaned as another bandage was place on his wound. Stoick looked at the dragon, shocked at his state. "What exactly happened out there?" He asked. "This man, he must be some sort of sorcerer! He called and a dragon came out of nowhere and attacked Toothless, nearly killin' him! I think he's behind this..." Said Gobber. "Impossible, It was probably just another fight for territory or somethin', now why don't you go back home and stop worryin'." Said Stoick. "That goes for all of you, don't worry, I can handle this." He said to the crowed of people, still standing around. He took a deep breath and closed the door.<p> 


	8. Life Or Death

"What the hell was that?!" Asked Jack as he collapsed on the floor, panting. He felt a huge cut across the left side of his cheek as he felt his face and his throat was gashed with claw marks. "I'm so sorry, Toothless just got freaked out that's all. I don't know what got into him!" Said Hiccup, trying to cover up for his best friend. "Who's Toothless?" Asked Jack slowly. "He's...he's my pet dragon." Hiccup sighed. Jack looked up at him in disbelief. "That thing, that's your pet?" He asked. How do these people survive with these things roaming around their houses? "What ever it is, you got to put it on a leash or something. What do you feed it, caffeine?" Asked Jack rhetorically. "What?" Asked Hiccup confused. "Forget it." Jack said to him. Do they even know what caffeine is yet? "This guy is beginning to sound crazier by the second!" Thought Hiccup. "So what's to explain that other dragon?" Said Astrid finally. "I don't know, these dragons are going crazy ever since you fell from the sky." Hiccup pointed to Jack. "Hey don't try and blame this on me, how was I supposed to know whether that thing was attacking you or not?" Jack said. "Or maybe it was because you told it to do so." Said Astrid cunningly as she stood up. "What?" Asked Jack confused. "She's on to me" He thought. "Don't play games with me, I heard you whisper a name while you where getting attacked by Toothless." She said. "That's ridiculous, how could it have possibly heard me from there?" Asked Jack. "He's right Astrid, I don't think it was his fault that Toothless got hurt." Hiccup said to her. She gave him a stern look. "So how come you where talking to the dragon, just before it left Jack? I know what I saw Hiccup." She said. Jack was beginning to sweat now. If he let this one out, this could mean the death of his new best pal, his guardian beast. Blitzen was sent here to cover Jack's back but now he had to cover the dragon's back, for both their sakes. "That never happened, dragons can't talk, can they?" Said Jack. "Crap, I need to compromise" He thought. "Even if it was my dragon and it did belong to me, it would only be self-defence wouldn't it?" He looked out the window and realised it had grown dark. Come on Blitz give me a break. "It's getting late guys, how about we sleep it of and figure this out in the morning?" He said. "He's right, I'm feeling a bit tired anyway." Yawned Hiccup as he rubbed his eyes. "I'm watching you newbie..." Said Astrid sternly as she walked out. "Astrid I swear, I didn't cause this!" He shouted after her.

Jack shut the door to the bedroom and sighed. What a day. He was beginning to find it hard to process all the events that happened today. One second he was there, in the battlefield and the next he was falling to his death. He looked at himself in the mirror. His face was scared with horrendous wounds. Just another couple to add to the collection. His clothes were torn in bits. He looked like a guy you would cross the road to avoid. "Hiccup was right, I can't go out looking like this." He thought. He walked over to a cupboard beside his bed and opened it in search of some clothes. Nothing but a couple of old moth-eaten rags. He sighed and closed the doors. He walked over to what looked like some drawers. He opened them and there was some clothes, sitting neatly packed in as if they had never been touched. He picked them up and looked at them. It wasn't the best but it will have to do. Quickly he changed into them and lay down on the bed. "These guys really know how to make it uncomfortable for me." He thought as he felt a sharp spring push into him. He lay there, reflecting on recent memories. This was far too much for one day. As he lay there, exhausted from the amount that happened today, he felt his eyes grow heavy and his mind give into the temptation of sleep.

Just then he heard a roar and then a growl outside his window. "Toothless." He thought as he turned over. Then he heard it again, this time louder, followed by a whining noise. Jack had had enough. Clumsily he rolled of the bed and pulled himself to his feet. He heard the whine again. This time closer. Wait a minute, if Toothless is in his stables then... Realising that he wasn't alone, he carefully creped past the table, grabbing his still loaded gun and whatever bullets he had left. He didn't know exactly what was out there. It could be anything on this island. He aimed the pistol at the window, shaking as he edged closer to the opening. The whine started up again, louder than before. He jumped and poked his gun out of the window. He scanned the ground for any sign of movement. He saw a black figure roaming around the perimeter, but as it edged closer to him, the image became more clear. It was Blitzen! Jack sighed in relief to see him out there. "Hey Blitz, you mind not waking half of the village out here?" Jack thought. "Sorry, you weren't responding to me any other way." Blitzen replied. "That's because I was sleeping, no thanks to you yelping out here!" Quickly but quietly, Jack opened the door of the bedroom and slipped downstairs. He could here a huge amount of snoring in the back room. That'll cover the sound of the door shutting at least. Gently he walked out of the house and slid the door closed, trying not to cause any further noise.

"Hey Jack sorry about that..." Jack interrupted him. "Wait, how come I'm hearing you outside of my head now?" He asked the beast. "It's called talking, you're doing it right now" the dragon smirked, "ever since I became a guardian, I was given the ability to talk, through vocal and mental methods. Unlike other dragons, I can speak English." He came out of the shadows, showing his full image. He was very similar to Toothless, the only difference being the thin blue stripes streaking down his body like bolts of lightning in a night sky. He pulled out his paw and placed it in front of Jack. "See the top of my paw? That is the sign of the guardian, greatly respected by all of dragon kind. There was a time you see where dragons and humans roamed the earth. The dragons were sent here to protect the humans and care for them. All was fine until a tyrant, his name unknown to this day, started rumours that the whole dragon race was using them and plotting to kill them. But yet we stood strong, still willing to protect these people at any cost. Long story short, we were beaten of until only a couple of us still survived. We began to hate them for what they'd done to us, how they'd repaid us for what we had done for them. But still, the way of the dragon was being taught to a selection of dragons, our sole descendants, even though they had banned it. We were identified by a single sign on our paw, the sign of the dragon, and with this comes respect from all dragonkind and humankind alike. And now, still the way of the dragon is still being taught today to chosen dragons, only if we think that they are good enough"

spotted! "Why? Why did you do it?" She asked, moving towards the two. "Blitzen, get out of here!" He whispered to the dragon but he wouldn't move. He was frozen, his face showing both shock and fear. He knew what they would do to him if they caught him. After all he did start a fight with the chief's son's dragon. Who knows what they'd do to him. "Astrid it's not what it looks like, he was only trying to protect me!" Jack said quickly, getting up from where he sat. "Oh I've heard enough." She sighed. "The fact that you would just blatantly lie to us, after all we done to you!" She spoke in a raised voice, the words painfully leaving her mouth. "Astrid I was only returning the favour, after all, he did save my life back there." Jack explained. "He nearly killed him, Jack! Toothless nearly died back there!" She was now yelling at him. She felt the anger rush through her like a wildfire before exiting her mouth. Jack turned around and looked at Blitzen. He could feel the beasts sorrow inside of him. "Hey Astrid can you keep it down out..." Hiccup shouted out the window, before seeing the other dragon standing behind Jack, "...there"

The two looked up at him. "I was right Hiccup, this is his dragon!" Astrid shouted up at him. "What?" Asked Hiccup confused. "But he only just got here, how could he have a dragon already?" Hiccup looked confused as he looked out the window at Jack. "He was trying to protect me from Toothless, he saved my life!" Jack shouted up to him. "Almost killing Toothless at the same time?" Hiccup sighed. "I'm just glad that everyone's ok and no one really got killed. Wait where is he anyway?" Hiccup looked at the empty space where the dragon once was. Jack turned around. "I don't know, where did he go?" He looked around. Where is that dragon now? "Blitzen! Blitzen where are you?" He called. "I knew he was called Blitzen, that's what you called out when you where uh being strangled by Toothless!" Astrid said to him. Suddenly Blitzen appeared and walked around the corner of the house. "Blitzen were where you bud?" Jack asked, but the dragon moaned at him and walked straight past. Jack could see the unforgettable look in his face, that face of realization that you screwed up big time. He was sorry about the incident with Toothless indeed, Jack could see it in his face, but he seemed different. Like all the life had been drained out of his soul. He was holding an axe in his mouth as he plodded up to Astrid. He shoved the axe into her hand and lay down in front of her, giving Jack a trill as he waited, accepting his fate. "Wait, what's he doing?" Asked Astrid. Jack looked at him in shock. "I think..." He said, in a saddened voice, "I think he's offering you his life!"
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* * *

><p><strong>Blood Brothers<strong>

Jack looked at the dragon, misty eyed. He'd only been with him for a couple of days but the beast seemed like his best friend, his protector, the only one who thought that Jack's life was worth more than his own. He wanted to stop him, but something inside was stopping him from intervening. "No, Blitzen!" He tried to shout, but the words ended up like a painful whisper. "It can't end like this!" He thought to himself. The dread of this dragon's life being on Astrid's shoulders was too much. Astrid stood there, staring at the beast with the axe in her hand, shocked. This beast was offering his life for another dragon he nearly killed, and it was Astrid's decision to take it from him. She could lower the axe down and murder this dragon, after all she still was pretty angry about what happened earlier outside, but it just seemed too hard. She looked into the dragons yellow eyes and Toothless was reflected back to her like a mirror. The dragon looked at Jack. "I have to do this. What I had done earlier was a terrible act. It was against the law of the guardian and for that, I must offer a life for the loss of another." He said, determined that this was the right thing to do. Jack looked at him, confused. "Stupid, calling myself a guardian and committing murder." He continued, "I'm meant to save lives, not take them away. I am a disgrace to the guardians and dragon kind, and for that I must offer my life." He sighed in realisation of what he had done.

Astrid looked at him, confused. "Wait a minute, you said that you were meant to save lives, not take them away, but you didn't take anyone's life. Toothless is still alive." Astrid explained to him. The dragon looked up at her. "What?" He asked her, confused. "He's alive? But, I seen him collapse as I flew away, I thought he was dead!" He said, stuttering. "No, you didn't kill him, you just really injured him that's all." She said, in an angered tone. "Although, I think it was brave of you to put your own life at risk to save your master." Just then, Hiccup came out of nowhere from behind Astrid. "We don't want to kill you, we were just mad at you that's all." He said. "Y...you don't?" He said as he stood up. "Thank God!" Thought Jack. "No! We where just..." He was interrupted by a growl from behind Blitzen. Jack turned around and seen Toothless' glaring eyes staring at him, his breath brushing against his face. He fell over in surprise and reached for his pistol, but it had gone! Toothless gave a chuckle as he licked his lips. Suddenly Blitzen jumped over Jack and stood there, protecting him like he was his pray. "Toothless, stop. Be nice!" Hiccup shouted over at him as he walked toward the two, growling at each other. Hiccup stood between the two dragons. "Stop it you two, c'mon bud." He said. The dragon looked into the eyes of Toothless. He felt a fury burn inside him like an inferno. He felt like murdering this dragon, forgetting everything about his duty as a guardian, but he just couldn't come to doing so. He started to edge backwards. Jack looked up at him. It was as if he'd seen a ghost! "Blitzen?" Jack asked, "Are you...are you ok?"

"We can't stay hear anymore." Jack heard him say through his head. Just then, he felt a sharp pain as something gripped his shoulders and he was lifted into the air. "Blitzen! Let me down!" He shouted at the dragon, but he ignored him and swooped into the air away from the house. He could hear the faint shouts of the others as they called his name. He looked down and seen the dark blur of the ground beneath him, getting smaller as they gained altitude. "Blitzen, what are you doing?" He shouted to him. He looked up at the dragon's face. He could tell he was worried about something, he just didn't know what. The two landed in a cave at the side of a mountain. Jack fell from Blitzen's grip and started panting. "Blitzen what the hell was that? Are you feeling ok?" Jack asked, but again he got no reply. He started to wonder if he could trust the dragon. He had been protecting him all his life, but this made him reconsider the dragon completely. He heard a roar and in the distance. Curiously, he looked out of the entrance of the cave. It was a long way up from the ground as he soon discovered. He could see Toothless, flying quite low to the ground. "They must be looking for me." He thought. Blitzen looked out at the dragon and started pacing back and forth. "Is it something about Toothless?" Jack asked him. The dragon stopped. "I mean, he is a bit, well, territorial but..." The dragon turned around and looked at him. "Yes it's Toothless Jack. You see, ever since I had that fight, you know outside the house, I felt that there was something about that dragon. He has the same scent as me, it made me feel at home. That's why I have acted strange lately. I think...I think he is my sibling." The dragon explained to him. "What? That thing, your brother?" Jack asked him, confused. "I know, it sounds stupid but we both have the same birth marks on our chest, the same scent, I mean, it all adds up." He said to him, "I could have killed that dragon back there but something inside was stopping me, I just couldn't do it. He's family Jack. He's a guardian."

"That explains why he was so protective over Hiccup back there, he was only doing his duty." Jack said, trying to piece it up in his mind. He stood there, still trying to understand it all. "You see" the dragon continued, "I always knew I had a brother. I had been told that he had died from birth, but something was telling me that he was still alive, that he had made it. I spent all my life looking for him, still believing that he was alive. I was beginning to think that it was a lie but once I found out that he was here..." The dragon sighed. "I don't know, maybe he doesn't know who I am." The dragon lay down onto the cold surface of the cave. Jack still couldn't believe it. Toothless was an animal compared to Blitzen, and were personality was concerned, they were complete opposites. Jack walked over and sat down beside him. "Maybe if you just give him time he might come to realise that you two are related." He said. He looked over at the dragon but he was fast asleep. Jack chuckled to himself. It was still late. He lay down beside Blitzen and started to feel his eyes grow heavy. He listened to the faint lullaby of Toothless' roars grow more and more quiet as he closed his eyes.
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Jack woke up to a fuzzy sound emitting from his pocket. He groaned and raised his head, trying to recall the events from the night before. It seemed to be a clear enough day. The sun glistened off the crystals that hung from the roof, scattering the light across the cave. Blitzen's paw was covering Jack's side as if he was protecting him from the dangers of the night. He lay there, still unconscious and oblivious to the outside world. Jack chuckled and pushed the dragon's paw off his side, being cautious not to wake the beast. The dragon gave a slight moan in reply. The buzzing noise from his pocket got louder as he sat up. He rubbed his face and pulled the device from his pocket. "The radio, must have left it on overnight." He thought. But as he was going to switch it off, something peculiar happened to it. The noise started to break up into what sounded like a voice.

Curious, he kept the device on, trying to tune into whatever signal it was picking up. The voice started to get clearer. He could now almost make out the voice, but as he listened closer, he realised that they were speaking in Russian. Jack knew a little Russian from before he joined the army and so he was able to make out most of it. It said, "1-2 to 1-3 do you copy? We are out of control and entering an area of extreme danger! There's clouds of fog surrounding the ship, we can't see 3 feet in front of us!" Jack's eyes widened. If he can pick this up, these men must be close. "Coms with base are down, GPS is down, half our fleet is wounded, and we are severely low on ammunition. We need an evac immediately! Do you read?" It sounded like a Russian mayday message. Jack heard someone in the background say something. "There's no use, the triangle's got us!" It sounded like they had given up all hope of rescue, wherever they were. "Wait a minute..." He thought. "The triangle? What were they talking about?" Jack thought for a while until something sprung into his mind. "No, it couldn't be..." He said aloud, "Loss of connection to GPS, no radio signal, they were talking about the Bermuda triangle. That means I must be in the centre of it!" Jack stood up and looked out the cave entrance towards the sea that was surrounding the island. There was nothing but fog as far as he could see. "If they were talking about the same patch of fog that I'm looking at then..." Jack froze. "I've got to warn the others!"

Urgently, he switched the radio off and slid it back into his pocket. He looked down at the ground, wondering how he would manage to descend from the cave. It was a tremendous way down. He turned and went for Blitzen but hesitated. Jack remembered what happened the last time he took a ride with him. That's the whole reason he was here in the first place. He couldn't trust the dragon, not from what happened before. He couldn't think of any alternatives but then he realized; he still had a spare rappel on his waist belt. Jack awkwardly pulled out the tangle of rope and lay it across the floor of the cave. He looked over at Blitzen, who seemed to be still asleep. Carefully he hooked the top of the rappel to a sharp edge of rock on the side of the cave. "Not the most securest rope, but it'll do" He thought, attaching the rappel to his waist belt. Carefully, he slipped his foot over the edge of the cliff, taking care not to lose his balance. He eased his foot onto a rock, which gave way and tumbled towards the ground, smashing like a boiled egg against the rocky edges of the cliff. "Nothing to be scared about here Jack, just a treacherous plummet to my death." Said Jack, imagining that the rock was going to be his head. He tried to reassure himself, which only made it worse. He took a deep breath and slowly slid both legs onto a secure ledge, tensing the rope as he did so. He gazed up at Blitzen, who was still asleep. "Farewell Blitz" He said as looked at the peaceful dragon for the last time before jumping down the cliff face.

He descended down the wall with ease, taking care not to fall too fast. He looked down towards the ground below him. "Not too far now." He thought. The ground was within reach, but as he was about to jump for the last time, the rope gave a shudder. He looked up. "Oh no!" He said aloud, seeing the top of the rope falling from the cliff face. Bracing himself, he slammed against the ground as the rope twanged and dropped beside him. "Agh..." He said as he lifted his head. He looked around, trying to find out where to go from there. "Nothing but forests." He sighed and walked on.

As he walked into the green canopy that covered him, things began to go dark. He didn't know where he was going, but he knew time was running out, and it was running out fast. The atmosphere was somewhat eerie and all he could hear was the whistles of the wind and a sudden chirp of a bird every so often. The trees tangled over him, casting strange and wonderful shadows, dancing on the ground as he walked further into the darkness. He felt like a million eyes where watching him as he slipped his already loaded gun out of the sheath that held it. Suddenly, he heard a crack of a branch from behind him. He spun around, aiming his pistol towards the nothingness that he was looking at. He turned back around and began to walk again, increasing his pace. He heard a series of footsteps from behind him, getting louder and louder. He began to run now, oblivious to who and what was following him. He felt a sharp grasp on his shoulder and turned around, punching the figure in the face. Seeing another one run to him, swinging some sort of battle axe, he fired several shots before feeling a sharp blow to his head. He felt himself collapse towards the ground, feeling another punch to his chest. Losing the grip on his pistol, it slid across the ground away from his reach. He struggled to get up, swinging his fists in pure disorientation. He could feel himself being tied up, then dragged across the rough ground by his feet. His eyes where blurred and he could barely hear a thing. He sensed a strong tension around his neck as a rope was being tied on a branch above him. He could just about make out a bulky figure standing in front of him as he regained his senses. He looked up and seen the rope getting tighter and tighter. The figure started to talk. "You are being arrested for treason, and many other crimes." He said. "But I...I didn't do...anything t...to you!" Jack wheezed out, feeling the rope squeeze on his neck, starving him of oxygen. "And in Alvin's name," The voice continued, "I therefore sentence you..." Jack could feel his heart pounding on his chest as he struggled to breath.

But before he could finish, A huge roar erupted from above him. Jack looked up, struggling to break free from the strand of rope that was slowly killing him. It was Toothless! "Night fury, run!" The figure shouted as they all scattered to whatever cover they could find. "Go burn in hell with that thing!" One of them shouted from behind him before vaporizing in a ball of flames before Jack's eyes. He started to pant. "I think I'd rather suffocate than have that be my fate!" He thought. The beast landed in front of him, growling towards where the group had ran off. "Little...help here, or a..are you going...to kill me too?" Jack choked out at the dragon. Toothless turned towards Jack and coughed a small fireball at the rope, which burst into flames. Jack plummeted to the ground and slammed his side onto the sharp gravel beneath him. "Agh, not again." Jack sighed as he picked himself up. Toothless chuckled. "Hey, not funny. I could have been killed back there." Jack said, catching his breath. "Wait a second, I thought you could only fly with Hiccup." The dragon turned around, wagging his tail in admiration of his new tail wing. "Oh, you got a new tail huh. Hey, you fancy giving me a ride back?" Asked Jack, and in reply Toothless kneeled before him. Jack clambered onto the dragon's saddle, clipping on the safety belt. "I got a feeling I'm going to need that..." Jack thought. Toothless waited patiently. "Uhh, do I have to say something to make you go or what?" The dragon roared and shot up into the sky. "Woah! Easy Toothless, easy!" The beast chuckled and soared towards the ground, dogging the vast amount of trees and vegetation beneath them. Jack held on for his life as the dragon zoomed into the air again, spinning around in the clouds. "I think... I think I'm going to be sick!" Jack yelled as the two looped and twisted around in the sky, before Toothless levelled out.

The beast slowed down, gliding effortlessly through the deep blue of the sky. "I guess that was payback from yesterday huh." Jack shouted down at the dragon. They were now soaring above the clouds as the sun radiated all its heat on Jack's back. "It's like a new world up here" Jack thought as the dragon began to descend through the clouds. Jack could see the village in clear sight now as they got closer and closer to the ground. They landed with a thump outside Hiccup's house and Jack jumped off. Toothless shook himself and lay down peacefully. "Maybe that dragon isn't as dangerous as he seems." He thought as Hiccup came out from the house. "Jack! Where the hell where you, we got the whole village looking for you!" Hiccup said to him. "I heard gunshots, are you ok?" Hiccup asked. "Some guys, they ambushed me in the forest. Said something about me being wanted for treason." He said, rubbing his head, "Apart from the throbbing headache I got, I'm fine."  
>"Alvin..." Hiccup mumbled to himself. "If it wasn't for your old buddy Toothless," He continued, "My corpse would've been hanging from a tree." He looked up and realised that Hiccup looked somewhat agitated. "Yeah and who is this Alvin guy anyway? Some kind of war hero?" Hiccup rubbed his head and looked up. "Listen, Alvin, he's known as 'Alvin the treacherous' around here, and he's been forever an enemy of this village for as long as I can remember. He wants blood Jack, and if he knows that you're here, we'll have no choice but to start war between the outcasts and us." Hearing this made him remember why he was here in the first place. "Talking about war, I need to tell you something, something even worse than that..." He said. "What? What is it?" Asked Hiccup.<p>

"Listen, I picked up a voice on my radio this morning and..." Hiccup interrupted, "Wait, what's a radio?" He asked. "Its a uh box that picks up sound coming from another box." He said, trying to make it sound as simple as he could. "But that's not the point. You see where I come from, warfare isn't exactly the same as here. I come from a bigger world than you..." Hiccup interrupted again, "So what, you come from another planet? Are you an alien?" He asked. "Look, can we skip the pointless questions please?" Jack continued, "My people, they are at war with another country, just like you, but it's not exactly like that. They dropped a huge bomb, just before I left, which ultimately started a nuclear world war." Hiccup looked at him blankly. "What's a nuclear?" He asked. "Oh boy, this is going to be a long day..." Jack thought. "A nuclear bomb is the most destructive bomb mankind has ever seen, it could wipe out this whole island in one go and more. The enemies, we call them Russians, dropped the bomb on us, Americans, which wiped out a full city...and killed all my, well, people..." Jack croaked out, "And I think they're coming here to finish us off."

"How do you know that?" Asked Hiccup. "I know because they said it on this thing." Jack pulled out the radio from his pocket. "The box" Hiccup said distantly, remembering the encounter with it at Astrid's house, "What exactly did they say?" He asked. "I could only make out parts of it, they were speaking in Russian, but I suspect that they are lost out there," He pointed out at the fog, "and they are coming in fast...we don't stand a chance against them, they got long range bullets and all we've got is close combat melee weapons and arrows!" Jack exclaimed. Hiccup pointed to Toothless. "But we've got something they haven't." Hiccup said to him, "We've got dragons."  
>"What? Your meaning to say that those things are trained to fight?" Jack asked him. "Well not exactly, but yes. And you've had a little experience on one yourself," He nodded to Toothless, "so it won't be much of a problem."<br>"Wait hold up, can I emphasize the word 'little' here? That was less than ten minutes, and I don't even think I'm able to control my stomach on one never mind where it's going!" Jack said to him. "Well we're just going to have to teach you, won't we?" Hiccup said. "No, we don't have enough time, these guys are basically on our doorstep." Jack said, "Unless..." An idea flew into Jack's head. "Blitzen..." He mumbled to himself, "I could get Blitzen to teach me!" Jack said aloud. "Who's Blitzen?" Asked Hiccup. "Oh, he's my uh dragon, y'know the one that um saved me from being eaten by that over there." He stuttered out and pointed to Toothless, who just sighed and rolled over. "Oh yeah, right." Said Hiccup looking towards the ground. "He did just save your life back there though." He said, trying to back up his best friend. "Oh well I guess that lets him off the hook anyway." He remembered about Blitzen. "Where is that dragon anyway?" He wondered.
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><p><strong>LOST<strong>

**—-–—-—MEANWHILE IN THE CAVE—-—-—**

Blitzen woke up from his slumber and seen that it had already gone light. The rays of sun beamed on top of him, magnified by the mounds of crystals that hung from the roof like daggers. Shaking his scaly head, he looked under his paw for Jack but he'd disappeared! He snapped into realisation at the sight of the spot where he once lay. Picking himself up, he tried to communicate with Jack but with no reply. "Jack! Where are you?" He thought but still he didn't answer. Something felt badly wrong about the situation. "What if he was in trouble, what if he was hurt, he could be dead already!" The thought of this somewhat alarmed him and he started to worry. "I should have never left eyes off him." He said aloud. But from the reverberation of his own voice, He heard a whisper outside of the cave and spun around immediately, looking around for the source of the noise. He began to stride slowly towards the entrance, growling as his scales shuddered from head to tail in fear. Suddenly, a group of men jumped up into the cave, armed with battle axes and spears, fearfully shouting their anger at the dragon. Startled, the beast reared and backed up into the dark proximity of the back of the cave. "Aww isn't that that cute?" one of them said, laughing sarcastically with the rest as they edged closer and closer to the terrified creature that stood before them.

"Let me go a...and no one gets hurt!" Warned the terrified dragon, but the figures ignored him and kept coming closer and closer, lifting their spears and getting ready to strike. Knowing that these men wouldn't listen, Blitzen pounced forward towards one of them, sinking his teeth into the figures soft flesh. He yelled out a horrific scream of pain as the bone crushing jaws clamped onto his dying body. The other men fell back in terror at the sight of their fellow comrade being impaled in the mouth of the beast. Lifting him up, he threw the corpse out of the entrance and filled the cave with an immense blast of searing fire. There was nothing left except the charred remains of the body's that once stood in front of him. Covered in the cold blood of the men he just killed, he stood there, traumatized at what he just did. He was meant to protect the humans, not kill them even more! He wasn't helping the stereotype any further and as he could see another hand entering the cave, he knew that there was more of them.

Knowing that he had to escape somehow and find who he was meant to protect, he ran towards the opening in the cave and leaped off the edge, spreading his wings across the cool air that surrounded him. But his freedom was short lived, and as he glided through the warm updrafts, he seen a bundle of ropes launch into the air and tangle around him, squeezing against his body and restraining him from going any further. He roared out in pain as the force clenched onto his tender wings, pulling them towards his body and preventing any further movement. The ropes dragged him down until he was vertical to the ground. He felt weightless as the gravity pulled him down towards the ground, the ropes dragging along side him. Feeling death coming close, he closed his eyes and accepted his fate. Time started to occur in slow motion. He'd lived a long life and as he plummeted towards his death, he started reflecting on it. He remembered the guardian college where he studied, the friends he made; Inferno, Vengance, Stratus, that one beautiful dragoness sitting across from him each lesson he had. "Terra, I think that's what we called her..." The dragon thought. The man that rescued him from the accident, Vodemon, and taught him all the basics of life including the way of the guardian, all the times that he felt sad or lonely, the fact that he had someone to cry on, someone who cared about him. And there was all the times where Endozine and him where always late for class, or forgot to study for the annual exams. But Terra was always there to talk to, although he never had the guts to ask her out to the summer flight, or the annual fire breathing contest. "Way out of my league." He sighed as he seen the ground coming closer to him.

And then there was Jack. He'd remembered when he graduated from collage and being set to protect a human, an actual human, being given the notes and biographical information to revise on, having to leave his beloved friends behind him to walk their separate ways. He remembered having to say the infamous confirmation of the guardians, "I, Blitzen, shall promise to protect this human's life at any cost, even if this means that I will sacrifice mine in the process. I shall not give up on my duty as a guardian and till death takes me, I shall for fill my life long service". Being given the ability to enter the island of the second life, Berk, or Ʃµ³ as it was commonly known as at the time, Having his first visions, when Jack was about five, sitting on an abandoned swing, sobbing, holding a picture of a male and female couple with him in the middle, Jack running away, through the forests and bushes. He felt sorry for the poor guy, it reminded him of his own dragonhood. That's when he'd first made contact with him, telling him to turn back, return to his home because there was always someone out there that still loved him, cared for him, no matter what. Those memories became nightmares, and the nightmares somehow became a scary reality of confused events. He'd failed to do the one thing that he had solemnly promised to do as a guardian and he knew that what was coming to him was what he deserved. Then, everything went black.

Immediately at that moment, Jack yelled out, collapsing onto the floor in an array of unbearable pain. "Oh my gods, are you ok Jack? What's happening to you, was it something I said?" Hiccup asked urgently, trying to rejuvenate him back to his senses. "My...my side, it hurts...Agh!" The words only added to the flow of red hot pain that filled his body like lightning. Astrid came running to the both of them and kneeled beside Jack. "He needs medical attention, I don't know what's going on!" Hiccup blurted out before she could say anything. Jack could hear the obscure voices blur into the background as he drifted in and out of consciousness, unable to cope with the excruciating amount of pain. He could only just hear the reassurance of Hiccups voice, the confusion of the crowd, the shouts of the men lifting him, breaking through the barricade of people that surrounded them. He could hear Hiccups voice urging him on. "Stay with me, ok, you just got to stay awake Jack!" His head was spinning with the craziness of the situation and as he lay there, he could feel his heart beat slow down to a halt. His eyes slowly filled with a sudden blackness and he could hear nothing but his fading heart beats and one last wheezing breath before he fell into the deep well of unconscious.

Jack opened his blurry eyes to a familiar face. "Dad, he's awake!" Shouted Hiccup over the deafening noise. The mead hall was lively at this time of the day, mostly filled with traders and vikings looking to tell their battle stories. "Uhh...where am I?" Groaned Jack as he went to get up, but was held back by Astrid. "No, you need rest. That was pretty nasty back there, what ever it was. Must've been the gods or something." She said as she walked past. "The gods? I don't know, I mean do you really believe in that sort of stuff?" Hiccup asked. "No no no..." Jack mumbled in the background, but he kept going, "I mean, I know I should but..." Jack interrupted him. "No, it wasn't anything to do with the gods. I've had this sort of feeling in the past, but never to this extent." He said. His whole body was still throbbing and his right side felt like it had been smashed against a brick wall and burned, then smashed again. "Something's badly wrong, I think it's Blitzen..." Hiccup looked at him. "Blitzen?" He asked, "You only just escaped from that thing after he tried to kill you, why would you care?"  
>"Because Hiccup, that thing is my dragon, my friend, my guardian. He's like Toothless to you. You'd give your life to save his, and I'm willing to do the same for Blitzen. He saved me from Toothless because he was going to kill me!" Jack snapped back at him. "So that's why I need to return the favour, I cant just let him die! I just...I just need to see if he's ok that's all." He sighed. "Ok" Hiccup looked down at him. "But you can't go now. Astrid's right, you need to rest. You can't go yet." He said to him. "Hiccup, I need to know if he's ok, and I'm the only one who knows where he is right now! You don't understand, we may not have much time left." Jack said to him, sitting up. "Ok, I'll go get Astrid" Hiccup said to him, knowing that he wasn't going anywhere with this. "But we need to smuggle you out, the others won't let you go that easily.<p> 
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><p><strong>CRASH LANDING<strong>

Jack steadily eased himself up from his resting place, still in pain from the incident. He didn't exactly know what was going on, but something told him that Blitzen was in deep trouble, and time was running out. Jack had to help him, he would do the same for him if he were in trouble. Hiccup got up and looked around, dotting his eyes from side to side. They were surrounded by people of all shapes and sizes. He needed to find a way out without being spotted, and at the minute the crowd seemed like the easiest option available. "Ok, we go through the crowd quickly and quietly. Try not to draw any attention to yourself." He said, and with that, disappeared into the sea of figures that surrounded Jack. Knowing he had no other choice, he limped on behind him, squeezing past the bulky crowd and constantly looking up to keep track of where Hiccup was. Pushing his way on, he found an exit from the claustrophobic nightmare of people. He looked up to find Hiccup waiting for him. "Huh, that was easier than I thought." Jack said to him. "Wow! Where do you guys think you're going?" Asked a sharp voice behind them. Jack turned around to see a very suspicious Astrid looking back. "We...I mean...Jack, he was just going out for a bit of umm fresh air and..." Jack rolled his eyes and interrupted him, "Listen, Astrid, what happened back there wasn't some 'special workings of the gods', it means something, it's happened before. Look, I know this is going to sound crazy but I think that it was a sign that Blitzen's in danger." He explained to her. There wasn't much point not telling her and they could use the extra help anyway. "Oh god..." Hiccup mumbled in the background. "Blitzen? Jack, he could've killed you last night, he's dangerous!" She said. "No, he isn't, Toothless is! Ok, maybe Blitz over reacted but it was only to defend me, he can't help it. He's my dragon Astrid, I can't just abandon him like this!" Jack exclaimed to her. "Ok, fine, but you're not going anywhere without me." She said as she walked past him, "I'm getting Stormfly ready, I'll meet you back at your house."

The two of them traveled back to Hiccups house, taking care not to draw any further attention towards themselves. "Just act normal." Hiccup said quietly. "Easy for you to say, you live here. I don't exactly seem normal to everyone else." Jack whispered blatantly behind him. When they arrived, Toothless was already out at the front of the house, basking in the sun and enjoying his rest. Hearing Hiccup's familiar clinking footsteps, he shot up from the ground and with a roar, bounded towards him, knocking him on the floor. Jack flinched and jumped out of the way as the dragon wrestled on the ground with Hiccup. Jack couldn't help his instincts and went for his gun, but realized that he'd dropped it at the attack. "It's...it's ok Jack...I can...I can handle this!" Hiccup managed to shout from under the beast. Seeing Jack present beside them, Toothless stopped and slowly got up from Hiccup. He began to pace circles around him, growling as he did so. Jack backed away from him."Wow, Toothless I thought we were even!" He said anxiously. Toothless shook his head in denial and nudged Jack into the ground. "Woah!" He yelled as he toppled over and fell. Toothless grinned as Jack stood up, his side covered in mud. "We are now." He heard a voice inside his head reply to him. He looked over at Toothless who winked at him. That couldn't have been Blitzen. "Did you...did you just talk to me?" Jack thought but got no reply.

"We need to go now if we want to find that dragon of yours by midnight, c'mon!" Hiccup urged him on. Toothless was still wearing the saddle from the last flight and was raring to go. Hiccup climbed on top of Toothless and Jack followed, grabbing onto the back for support. But something caught his eye and he hesitated. He looked down at the paw of the beast before him, seeing a strange and familiar mark. Looking at it more closely, he realized what it was. "The sign of the dragon, he's one of them!" He though to himself. He looked up at Toothless wide-eyed, who was staring back at him with the same fiery eyes. He felt a hand interrupt his thoughts and grab his shoulder. "You ok down there? Need any help?" Hiccup asked. "No. No, no it's fine I've got it." He said as he hauled his mass upon the back of the saddle. Astrid walked over to the them, leading Stormfly by her reigns. "This better be worth it Jack." She said to him, "I already feel like killing that dragon of yours, never mind saving it." Jack looked at her with an uneasy smile. "Don't worry Astrid, everything's gonna be fine, right Jack?" He looked back at him. "Yeah, don't worry, we're just finding out if he's ok, that's all." He said to her. "I hope so..." She said as she climbed on top of Stormfly and with a blink of an eye, blasted off into the atmosphere.

Jack climbed onto the back of the saddle and secured himself. He could hear Stormflie's roars calling them from the sky. "You ready?" Asked Hiccup. "I think so...wait hold on..." But before he could finish, Toothless ran and made a leap for the sky, spreading his vast wings over the air that carried them. "Woah!" Jack shouted as they shot up into the air, gaining speed and altitude at a fast rate. Feeling that he was high enough, Toothless leveled out, gliding across the sky towards Stormfly. Jack could feel the cool breeze blast through his hair. The rays of sun shone down on him, radiating it's warmth over his body. "Over there Tooth." Hiccup pointed to Astrid. Toothless obliged and gradually soared towards the two, flying parallel to the dragon. "Stay together, we need to fly low and slow." He shouted across to her. Astrid nodded and dived down towards the sea of trees that covered the ground below them. It was easy to get distracted up there as Jack soon found out. The shire beauty of the sky bewildered his mind as he gazed at the fluffy marshmallows of clouds that scattered across the stratosphere. Soon, he forgot what he was meant to be doing. "Where did you last see him?" Hiccup asked him. "Oh uh A cave, in the cliff side. We need to look there first." He replied back to him. Jack scanned the cliff in front of him, looking for the indent that he last seen the beast in. "There!" He shouted, pointing to a nook in the rocky cliff face, "That cave on the cliff, that's where he took me."

Hiccup steered Toothless towards the cave that Jack pointed at. They decreased speed as the dragon got nearer to the cavity, and landed inside. But what they seen next was to be unexpected. The pair jumped off the dragon and looked around the cave in shock. What they stood upon looked like some kind of horrifying torture chamber. Blitzen wasn't there, and all that was left was the charred remains of bodies lying against the cave wall. The smell of smoke lingered in the air. Hiccup stood, horrified at what was before him. He'd never seen anything like it. "Blitzen." Jack mumbled as he knelt down and felt the ashes. "They're still warm. He mustn't have left long ago." Hiccup walked over to examine the scorched bodies. "Oh god, they're Alvin's men!" He said, "I don't think your dragon has much chance escaping them. When they find out about this, it'll be war!"

Suddenly, he heard an agonising roar from outside the cave. Toothless immediately turned around and roared in reply. "That sounded like Stormfly! Astrid's in trouble!" Said Hiccup. The two ran towards the edge and spotted a blurred figure in the distance. They strained their eyes until they focused upon the creature and realised that it was Stormfly. Jack swore as he seen the beast flying out of control before plunging to the ground like a meteorite. "Astrid!" Cried Hiccup. Watching the event take place, he knew he was helpless in preventing it. The outcasts had made their second strike, and it wasn't long before they were coming for them. "We need to save them!" He shouted at Jack in panic as he ran towards Toothless. "We can't go out there, are you crazy?" Asked Jack rhetorically. "If we go out there, whatever happened to Stormfly will happen to us! We need to go on foot!"

"No, it's too slow, especially when I've got this instead of a leg." He pointed down at the contraption below him. "We have to take the risk, it's our only chance!" Part of him was saying no, telling him to hold back, but he couldn't leave Astrid to die, not like that. He had to toughen up and fight his own battles. Jack sighed. He was right, they couldn't possibly make it on foot and have Astrid still breathing. "Alright," Jack reluctantly agreed, "but you do realise, this is suicide. We may have little chance of coming out alive."

Hiccup climbed on top of Toothless before hauling Jack behind him. Understanding the situation, Toothless took off without needing to be told. As they drifted towards where Astrid crash landed, it reminded Jack of the helicopter crash. They too where entering the unknown, oblivious to what obstacles stood before them. The men he lost, his friends, his teammates. He felt a slight déjà vu and couldn't bare to think about it anymore. As they ventured closer to the clearly visible crash site, Toothless began to gradually decrease altitude and slow down almost to a halt. Jack felt a chill flow down his spine. "Maybe we should turn back, something doesn't feel right about this place." Jack said to Hiccup, who was searching the distinct crater that the creature had made, but it was almost impossible to hear from the wind whistling past them.

Suddenly from nowhere, a shard of metal shot from the ground towards Toothless. "Look out!" Jack yelled but it was too late. The sharp piece of metal penetrated the dragon's under body, permeating through his tender flesh. Toothless roared in agony as he felt the rod rip through his body. "Toothless, no!" Hiccup yelled as the beast struggled to stay in the air. The unbearable pain seared around Toothless' body like an inferno of smouldering flames, and he found it more and more hard to stay conscious. Jack held on for his life as they spun out of control, declining altitude at an alarming rate, before crashing through the greenery below them. They hit the ground hard, digging into the soil like a snowplough, and Jack was thrown off the beasts back. He rolled across the floor before slamming into a tree stump, impaling his arm on a pointed piece of wood that stuck out of the tree. Disorientated, he felt his vision fade away into nothing. Hiccup wasn't far away from him, still strapped to the beast by the suspension rope. Jack tried to shout, but it deteriorated into nothing. As his vision began to fade, he looked up at Hiccup, just inches away from him. He could see Toothless, but he wasn't moving.


	13. Recovery

**AUTHORS NOTES  
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* * *

><p><strong>RECOVERY<br>**

It was dark when Jack woke up. "Ugh, what happened?" He murmured, having little recollection of the events that took place not so long ago. Slowly gaining consciousness, he started to realise where he was. He could barely see what was in front of him now, and this made him nervous. The forest was dead silent, with nothing but the slight rustle of leaves every now and then. He flinched as a bird suddenly swooped from a branch above him. He started to feel a sharp pain in his arm and when he looked over, he realized that he'd been impaled by the arm in a tree. His arm had gone a bluish purple color and the wound was covered in all sorts of dirt and debris. This sparked his memory and he now remembered what happened before he went unconscious. He heard a groan coming from the distance. "Hiccup, Toothless!" He thought. Feeling the blood trickle down his arm, he knew he had to help them.

The pain was pulsing through his arm. He took a deep breath and yanked it from the piece of wood, which only made the bleeding worse. He bit his lip to prevent him from yelling and giving away his position. "Just a flesh wound, nothing too serious." He thought, under exaggerating. Pressing on his arm in an attempt to somehow stop the bleeding, he ripped off a sleeve of his shirt, wrapping it round tightly like a bandage and tying a knot at the end to secure it. Pulling himself up from the ground, he felt a piercing pain shoot up from his leg, and collapsed immediately. "My...my ankle!" He tried to stop himself from yelling, but the pain was becoming intolerable. He stood up again, this time putting most of his weight on his good leg, but even that was agony. "Hiccup! Hiccup!" He repeatedly whispered. He felt his leg give way and collapsed with a thump onto the ground, landing on his bad arm.

Feeling even more pain than usual, he knew he'd only worsened it. Knowing he couldn't lie and wait for the outcasts to find them, he tried to crawl, urgently pulling himself along the stony ground and using every last inch of strength left in him, but his arm made it almost impossible. As he dragged himself along the ground, he could feel bits of wood entering the wound in his arm, which made it even more harder to keep going. He looked behind him and seen a tail of blood  
>following him. "Damit." He looked over at the makeshift bandage that he'd made and found it saturated with his own blood. He had no time to repair it as it became obvious that if Hiccup stayed upside down for much longer, he'd be dead for sure. As he slowly reached the body suspended from a lifeless dragon, he shook his dormant body, trying to wake him back into the midst of reality. "...Hiccup!" He coughed the words from his mouth, hoping for a reply, but with little<br>success.

He had to get him down from there. He urgently felt his pocket for anything useful, but all he could find was a blunt S.O.G knife and a flashlight. "This'll do." He said as he struggled, leaning on Toothless for support. He switched on the flashlight, which flickered in return. There wasn't much battery life left in it and he knew it wouldn't last much longer. Laying it down beside him, he got to work at the rope, sawing and hacking at it until it finally snapped under the weight of  
>Hiccup and he dropped to the ground. He woke up in shock as Jack collapsed beside him, sensing no more energy left in him. "Hiccup!" Jack whispered breathlessly. He was so exhausted that even speaking was a challenge.<p>

Hiccup finally regained his senses and slowly opened his eyes. He let out a moan. "What happened?" He asked, still disorientated and confused, but Jack was too exhausted to reply. Looking over at the dragon, he seen that he was covered in blood. "Toothless!" He tried to yell, but the words came out in a powerless whisper of agony. The beast rolled over and gave a moan. The bolt of metal was still protesting from his body as Hiccup crawled over to him and hugged his best friend. "Hang in there bud!" Hiccup whispered with a tear to his eye, his shaking hands rubbing his scaly head, "We're going to go home soon!" The immense purrs of the dragon comforted Hiccup as he wrapped his wing around him, protecting him from the elements. He looked at Jack as if to say, "We're hopeless." It began to rain as Jack rolled over on his back, the blood now streaming out of the piece of patched cloth that covered his arm. The flashlight began to flicker out of control until it finally faded away, just like their hopes of survival. The group lay there unmoving and weakened from the crash as the heavy rain fell on top of them. Toothless shook vigorously as he battled for his life. He knew he needed to stay alive, to complete his duty as a guardian, but he was finding it harder and harder. He had fought many battles, but this was faring out to be one of the hardest in his life.

Just then, Jack heard a faint voice from the distance, chorused by a series of crunching footsteps. "Oh no, it's them!" He whispered aloud. He looked at Toothless who had a fearful expression on his wet face, his bright yellow eyes wide open with fear. They couldn't get caught, not by outcasts. As he heard the voices get louder and louder, he began to make out what they were saying. "Find them! We need them alive!" One of them said. Using his last reserves of strength, Jack managed to pick himself up from the muddy ground. Leaning on his only functional leg, he looked around for cover. Panicking, he seen a faint light penetrate the blackness of the night. He fell down behind a tree, hiding in the overgrowth that grew around it. He hinted at Toothless to move but he couldn't. Instead, he just sat there in fear, accepting his fate and slowly waiting for them to find him. "C'mon Toothless!" He said under his breath but he wouldn't budge.

To Jack's surprise, he started to hear the growl of an engine in the distance. He peaked from the tree and found himself staring at an army Jeep, covered in obvious Russian emblems and symbols. He heard Russian voices emitting from the vehicle as it drove towards him through the man made path that ran across the forest floor. "What the...?" But before he could finish, the light concentrated onto Toothless, who winced at the sudden change of atmosphere. "Oh god, they've found him!" He thought, ducking in case he was spotted as well. All around him, he could hear voices shouting and screaming in an unrecognizable language. Jack was powerless at attempting to save them, and all he could do was watch as the men took the dragon away along with a weakened Hiccup behind them, who looked back at where Jack was with a hurtful expression. He couldn't just watch them go down like this, not while he was still alive and fighting.

Suddenly, all his instincts gave way and he made a break from cover. Running towards the two, he pulled out his knife and was about to strike one of the men before feeling a sharp blow to the back of his head. He yelled in pain as he collapsed to the ground. He heard the voices say in Russian, "Halt! Stop! Put your hands behind your back immediately!" before feeling a bulky figure land on his back, preventing him from moving. The figure shackled him in cuffs on both his wrists and his ankles, and he was dragged away across the wet ground. He seen men all around him, carrying rifles and patrolling the area. Jack was confused, exhausted, angry, and scared all at the same time. Any efforts of yelling or escaping withered into nothing. He tried to move, but his body had took its toll and wasn't responding to any of his commands. He was dragged to what looked like some sort of military transportation vehicle and was thrown into a cage like structure inside the truck, along with Toothless and Hiccup. It was dark inside, and the canvas roof was preventing any rain from entering the area. He looked around at Hiccup who look confused as to what was going on. He'd never seen anything like this before and all of this was beginning to seem like some sort of messed up dream to him. "Maybe if I close my eyes, I'll be back into my own bed, my own home, back to normality." He thought, trying to comfort himself. Jack could see that he was worried about Toothless. He looked in bad shape, and he was losing blood fast. If he couldn't get help soon, Toothless would be gone for sure!

Suddenly, the vehicle roared into action, and they began to move along. The ride wasn't exactly comfortable, and Jack could feel every bump dig into his back. He didn't know where he was going, but he knew that it wouldn't exactly be a five star hotel room and a hot shower. Seen his bandage dripping with blood, he decided to replace it with his remaining sleeve half. He swiftly tore off the bloody bandage and examined the wound. The bleeding had slowed down, but it looked like the wound was infected. Jack had little time to think about it. He quickly wrapped the fresh piece of cloth over his arm and tied it up. Jack sat there in constant fear, violently shivering from the cold and from shock. There was little room in the cage to stretch his legs, and he found it more and more uncomfortable. A constant draft flew in from the side of the canvas, concentrating on Jack and making him even colder. He began to feel his eyelids dropping, but he rejected even the thought of sleep. "No." He thought, "I can't sleep, not here, not now. I have to stay awake." These thoughts repeated themselves over and over again in his head until he found it unbearable. As his eyelids dropped lower and lower, he found it harder to stay awake. "Gotta stay awake, gotta stay awake..." He thought as he began to drift unconscious.


	14. Imprisoned

**AUTHOR'S**** NOTES  
>I'm sorry about the wait, it's taken way longer than expected. Just after watching the sequel to HTTYD and realized that someone very important to the future of my book had died (I'm not going to spoil it for the people who haven't seen it) so I'm just going to go on as if he's still alive. But, I may make a few adaptations to the book throughout the next couple chapters. It's been a while since I wrote the last chapter so forgive me if I forget about a few things. I apologize to any Russian viewers, it's an occupational hazard. Love you really :)<br>****Next chapter will be coming sooner than this one so please like and follow this story and give me about a week. Also, please drop a review below as they are much appreciated and I find each one of them helpful. **

* * *

><p>Jack woke up to an unexpected thud as the truck slammed on the brakes. He was slowly getting weaker now, and he could feel it in his eyes. His arm had finally stopped bleeding, thanks to the bandage, but it looked worse than before. He looked around at the other two. Toothless lay there unmoving, still knotted up in the ropes that pulled him down to the ground, letting out the occasional heart broken groan that confirmed the imminent defeat of the beast. Hiccup looked back at him, his drooping eyes barely open. He didn't even have the strength to keep his head raised from the cold metal floor. This was inhumane. If they didn't get medical attention soon, they're sure to die. "Why didn't I just pick death?" Thought Jack, recalling the events on the bridge, "Why didn't I just choose death? This would never have happened, these people would never have been here!" Suddenly, Jack heard the door of the truck slam shut. The men were shouting in Russian, and Jack didn't even have to translate to know that they weren't in a particularly good mood.<p>

One of them pulled open the rear canvas. A spotlight shone upon the rear of the Ural, blinding Jack as he tried to focus on the man's face. With a single hit, the figure broke open the metal lock that held Jack's cage closed. "Out!" He ordered, but Jack could barely move a muscle. "I said out!" The man repeated, shouting now and aiming his rifle towards Jack's head. He heard Toothless growl in fury from behind him. Jack made every last attempt to pull his frail body from where he lay. He tried to stand up, but was stuck down with a single hit. He made a heavy impact on the ground, landing in a pool of wet mud and sharp rocks, and this didn't help his condition. He felt a body crush down on top of his, binding his hands and legs in rope and preventing him from escaping.

Hiccup was the next to come out, but he seemed so weak that he had to be dragged out from his cage. He was thrown to the ground, splashing mud against Jack, and tied up. "You're never going to get away with this! My Dad's going to know I'm missing and kill every single one of you!" He shouted from the ground, struggling to break free from the ropes, to which the Russians laughed at him. "You think someone will come for you? No one will, you're all alone!" One of them yelled at him and kicked him in the gut so hard that Hiccup was winded from the impact, unable to breathe. "Hiccup! Don't fuel them, it'll only make things worse for you!" Jack whispered. "Where they right? Will no one come for us?" He wondered. Even if they where, they stood no chance. All Berk had was swords, battle axes, and the odd bow and arrow. If these guys found out where it was, it would mean the slaughter of all that lived and breathed the same air as they did. No dragon or human stood a fight against these guys. The Russians were fearful fighters, they took no prisoners, and when they do, they'd be lucky to survive within a day. All hope of survival was burning out fast and he needed to think of an escape plan.

As he lay there, he seen a group of men rushing to the rear of the Ural, pushing along what seemed to be a huge cart. They slowly dragged Toothless from the truck, who was struggling with the men. The splint of metal was still stuck inside of him, and his black scales were now covered in red. He was weak, but he wasn't going down without a fight, not with Hiccup's life in danger. All of a sudden, his tail broke free of the ropes and swung around swiftly, swiping multiple men to the ground. He tried to open his mouth to shoot but was quickly restrained again. The men were yelling at him in Russian and Jack could tell that the dragon was afraid of them. Toothless roared and growled at the group as he was constrained to the cart-like mechanism. They wheeled him off as his painful groans faded out into the distance. "Toothless!" Hiccup shouted after him. "You sick bastards, what are you going to do to him?!" He shouted at one of them, gasping for breath. "Don't worry, mister...'Hiccup'. Your, thing, will be safe with us." He smugly replied and chuckled. "Take them with the others..." He said to the group in Russian before strutting off.

Hiccup felt an arm grasp his. "No!" He shouted as he struggled to break free, "Why are you doing this?" The men grabbed the two of them and dragged them across the rough stony ground. Behind him, Jack could hear Hiccup yelling in protest. "Hiccup! Stop!" He bluntly yelled back at him. He wasn't going to survive much longer yelling like that, nor was Jack. He started to wonder if they were going to get out of here alive, and how. These men were heavily armed and he was familiar with their skills in combat, especially against Americans like him. If they found out who he was, he'd surely be the first one to die. He looked behind him and seen what looked like a huge prison like facility. Jack looked in awe at the size of it. "What...the...hell?" He mumbled. How long have they been here exactly? It had to take more than just a couple of days to build a structure that size. And how did he not notice it before?

All of this seemed confusing to him. A lot of questions needed answers; Just how did they get here? How many of them are there? Why are they here? He looked at Hiccup who was wondering the same thing. He'd never seen anything like this before. All of this seemed alien to him. The two were dragged through two double doors at the front of the building. It felt good to be out of the rain, but the whole place smelled like rotten flesh. There was no air anywhere and Jack could hardly breathe. The whole place had somewhat of an eerie look to it, and all the walls where bare and damp. They stopped abruptly and were dropped onto the hard concrete floor. The men talked with another soldier behind some sort of desk. It sounded like they were being marked in, as prisoners. Jack rolled over to face Hiccup. "Where are we Jack?" Hiccup asked, shaking from the whole ordeal. "I don't know, it looks like some kind of prison, and we're the prisoners." He replied, "And I don't think we're coming out alive..."

Hiccup stared at him, shocked. "So, d...d'you have a plan to get out of here, preferably alive?" He whispered to him. "I'm working on it..." Jack said as he rolled over onto his other side. "So, where do you think the others are?" Hiccup asked. Jack peered down what seemed to be a long hallway, with cells on either side of it. At the end of it, he seen what looked like a white tiled room, the walls covered in blood. A dragon shaped figure was hanging by it's legs from the ceiling. As he tried to focus on the body, he went numb. He started to breathe very heavily. "Jack? What is it?" Asked Hiccup slowly. He turned over to face Hiccup. "I've found Stormfly." He whispered, pale-faced. "W...what?" Hiccup peeked over Jack's head and seen the hanging figure, slowly swinging from side to side. He dropped down and stared at Jack in disbelief, blurry eyed and wide-mouthed. "If that's Stormfly, then...oh gods, Toothless!" He started to panic now, but before Jack could say anything, the men lifted them up once again and dragged them down another corridor. "Stormfly...no!" Hiccup moaned quietly as he seen the door to the room slowly close over.

Down and down they went, through countless barred doors and checkpoints. Jack made sure to make a note of the place in every detail that he could possibly recollect. Section C, cell 1380, gate D. Deeper and deeper into the place they went. "how big is this prison exactly?" Thought Jack as they were dragged down the hallway until finally they reached a huge metal door. Jack looked around and seen a sign read 'Экспериментальная комната', the Experimental Room. Jack started to breathe heavier now. What did this make them? They were now going to be experimental candidates to some sort of twisted Russian experiment, they were going to be the lab rats! The men unlocked the heavy metal door and dragged the two into what looked like a dark room, with very little lighting, and one or two barred windows. This room was different to the many cells that covered the building in that these cells where more like open cages. The two were thrown into two cages and the doors were padlocked shut. "Enjoy yourselves tonight, don't expect to survive by tomorrow." The men laughed and walked out, bolting the metal door shut. The florescent lights that covered the ceiling flickered to life and they could see who they were sharing the space with. "Jack! Hiccup! Thank gods you're alive!" Yelled a familiar voice from the cage opposite him. "Astrid!" Shouted Hiccup in relief and looked around to the cage beside him. He seen a scaly black lump curled into a ball and he immediately recognised the figure. "Toothless! Buddy!" He shouted at the beast, but with no reply. "Toothless? Please bud c'mon do something!" To that he got a slight moan from him.

Jack heard a voice from beside him call his name. He looked around from where he lay and seen a blue and black dragon stare back at him. "Blitz! Your...your alive!" Said Jack relieved. Blitzen looked over at Jack's blackened arm. "Your arm! What happened?" He said concerned. "We crash landed..." Blitzen looked up. "Wait, what? How?" He abruptly interrupted. "We where looking for you Blitz. After I left the cave, I went straight back to Berk and we went looking for you!" Jack exclaimed, "We seen the cave, we know what happened." Blitzen looked to the ground, remembering about the incident. "Astrid was still outside on lookout with Stormfly when we seen them fall to the ground. We tried to go for them but we got shot down as well!" Jack explained to him. "And it would never have happened if you hadn't gone off with Jack in the first place!" Astrid yelled at him. "I guess I owe you all an apology." Blitzen said to the group, "I shouldn't have went off like that, this is all my fault."


	15. Execution
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* * *

><p><strong>EXECUTION<strong>

"So that's all of us, where's Stormfly?" Astrid asked, concerned. Hiccup looked into her eyes and slowly began to shake his head. "N...no, no! You're not being serious!" Astrid fell back in shock as the realisation of the news slowly began to sink in. "We did everything we can. As far as I seen, she wasn't moving..." Mumbled Jack quietly from the corner of his cell. Astrid's face fell pail. A waterfall of tears began to flow down her face as she slowly curled up into a ball. A strong fury began to build up inside of her as she sat there, shivering. "Astrid, c'mon, everything's going to be ok." Hiccup tried to reassure her. "Yeah, for all we know, she could still be alive!" Jack shouted over to her. "And that's meant to make me feel a whole lot better!" She wailed from where she sat, "I swear to the gods, once I get out of here, I'm gonna tear off every head from every living being inside this hell hole!" She screamed and turned to the corner, wailing Stormflie's name over and over again.

"Gee, she didn't take it too well...your delivery needs work Hiccup" Whispered Jack as he sat down against the cold damp wall of his cell. "Well you weren't exactly the gold star here either." He snapped back, shivering as the cold started to penetrate into his body. He could see the white mist of his breath every time he exhaled, and started to rub his hands together in order to generate some heat. "You'd think this place at least had a fire burning." He sighed as he started to shiver quite violently. "Well, it isn't exactly luxury is it?" Jack said, "Haven't you felt the cold before? You should be used to it, being brought up in this place, wherever it is." After that, all went quiet. Jack could hear nothing but the rustle of chains and the slight wailing coming from Astrid. He slowly undid his bandage and examined his wound, picking at the black scab that had formed on his arm. It looked seriously infected and the veins surrounding it had started to go a horrible black color. he shivered from the freezing draft whistling from the window above him. It had started to snow and he felt the crisp snowflakes drop down his neck. He didn't know what was going to kill him first, good ol' mother nature or the Russians themselves. The light flickered as he could hear shouting. An ecstasy of bangs came from beneath him as shots were fired. Jack stood up in fear, looking towards the source of the sound. A series of cries where heard before another bang, and all was quiet once again. "Shit..." Jack whispered, now not only shivering from hypothermia, but from terror. He looked to the cell beside him. Blitzen had an uneasy expression on his face. "Blitz, if we don't get out of here soon, I think we're going to be next!" He said to him. "But how? We're tied up, locked in, we have no way of escaping!" He solemnly replied, putting his head down. Suddenly, an idea flew into Jack's mind and hit him in the head so hard he began to wonder why he didn't think of it sooner. "Blitzen, I have a plan."

Jack slowly crawled over to the bars that separated him from the beast. He turned his back towards the bars and slowly began to feed his bound hands through the gap. Blitzen looked at him, confused. "What are you doing?" He asked. "Escaping." Said Jack, "Try not to eat my hands off." Blitzen slowly began to realise what he was suggesting. "But it's metal! I can't bite through metal, are you crazy?" He said as he gripped the chains with his jaws, finding it hard to open his mouth anymore than a fraction due to the rope around it. "Well, it's worth a try Blitz, c'mon." Jack replied to him. This got the attention of Hiccup as he slowly looked up to watch the events taking place. "Ready?" Blitzen murmured, the chains suppressing his speech. "Yeah...Hold on, I'm not..." But before he could finish, Blitzen sliced through the chains that held Jack's wrists together. "Blitzen, you did it!" Chuckled Jack, rubbing his sore wrists. He went to stand up, but felt his legs turn to jelly and fell back to the floor again. "Agh, my arm, shit..." He said, rubbing it. The veins around the wound had turned black as blood poisoning started to kick in. "Guys, I don't know if I'm gonna make it." His arm felt like it was ready to fall off. The pain was excruciating. "You will make it Jack, you have the power!" Blitzen exclaimed stubbornly. "Well, what power do I have left, I'm half dead already."

"Jack, remember back when I met you, when I said that you have a certain power?" Blitzen said, "Well, I think you're ready..." He slowly walked closer to where Jack lay. "Your arm, it looks bad." He gestured to the unrecognisable limb. "Huh, what makes you think that?" He asked sarcastically. "Put your hand to your wound." Jack did as he was told and he carefully placed his shaking hand to the wound, flinching slightly as he did so. "Now close your eyes." Blitzen ordered. "I don't know where you're going with this..."

"Just do it!" Blitzen interrupted. Jack shrugged his shoulders and followed through. "I want you to concentrate all your thought onto the wound, clear your mind free of any distractions, feel the blood pump through your body and down your arm!" Blitzen encourage him as he sat there, unmoving. Very slowly, a bright white light started to illuminated from Jack, so bright that Blitzen had to look away. Hiccup stared wide eyed at what was happening before him. Jack began to yell as he felt a huge burst of energy, like nothing he'd ever felt before, flow through his body from head to toe, circulating towards his arm and pulsing through his wound. He began to shake as the power was beginning to get too much. "It's working!" Blitzen said as he winced at the bright shining light. Jack was beginning to find it hard to keep going as the sensation amplified with every heartbeat. Suddenly, the light stopped shining as he abruptly pulled his hand away from his arm. He fell back as a force punched through his body and pushed him against the wall. He slowly opened his eyes and looked at where the wound once was, but it had disappeared! Blitzen stood in awe at what just happened. "Haha! It worked!" He chuckled, "I've never seen something like that happen before in my life!" Jack gently lifted his once wounded arm and started to move it around. He stared, open mouthed at what he'd just done. "Holy crap, that was amazing!" It felt good to finally feel his arm again.

Suddenly, Jack heard another series of gunshots and yelling, not far from their room. "Guys, we really should be leaving" Hiccup said, his eyes dotting to the door. "Calm down, I'm working on it..." Jack said. He got up and started pacing back and fourth his cell, feeling every brick across the back wall in case there was somehow a lose one. He looked towards the iron padlock. It looked rusted and well worn out. "I just need a tool to break the lock from my cell." Just then, a loud groan and a metallic jingle was heard from Toothless' cell. "Toothless?" Hiccup dashed to where he lay, seeing more red and fearing for the worst. He dropped to his knees and nudged the beast. "Hey bud, you ok?" He asked him, starting to panic. He seen the shard of metal had came out from the dragon's chest and was lying abandoned on the concrete floor. Toothless pushed the metal spear towards Hiccup and slowly closed his eyes. "Toothless!" Hiccup yelled, blurry eyed, "Is he dead?!"

"No! He's probably just went into shock." Said Jack. Hiccup grasped Toothless' paw tightly. "C'mon bud, you can't die, you can't go out like this!" He reassured him as a tear fell down his pale face. "I think he wants us to use the metal splint to our advantage." Jack said, hinting towards the shard. "Here." Hiccup slid the spear across the ground, "But hurry! Please!" Jack quickly picked it up and got to work on the lock, smashing the tool against it in order to break free. "Are you sure this'll work?" Asked Blitzen, feeling precarious about the situation. "Well, it's gonna have to work." Jack replied between striking the lock.

Astrid lifted her head from where she was grieving and realized what Jack was doing. "Could you be any quieter? Don't forget, this is a prison you know!" She shouted over the noise. Suddenly, something caught her eye. Through the window of the heavy metal door that enclosed them, she could see two men running towards the room that enclosed them, both heavily armed with PP 2000 sub-machine guns. "Jack stop! They're coming!" Astrid shouted. Jack abruptly dropped the spear and fell to the ground. Immediately, the door swung open and the two men ran through, pointing their rifles at the group. The first was shouting something in Russian whilst the second was aiming at each and every individual contained in the room. "Well well well, what do we have here, huh?" The first man walked towards Astrid, who jumped towards him, furiously screaming. "You'll never get away with this you sick minded fuck!" She screamed at him.

"Leave her alone!" Hiccup shouted at him. "And who the hell are you? Mister...boyfriend?" He chuckled at the second man who gave an edgy chuckle back. "I'm going to have fun killing you once I'm out of here!" He shouted at him. "Dream on, boyfriend." He laughed and turned around to face the group. "You will all be given number. This will be your execution number. Remember it." He said. He began with Astrid. "You, little princess, will be first to die. Number one" Astrid replied by spitting at his face, which only made him more angry. "How...lady like." He said angrily, gritting his teeth whilst wiping the saliva from his face. He worked his way around until he got to Blitzen. "You, dragon, I will keep. Alvin has special plan for you." He laughed again. "Good luck with that." He growled, "You're lucky I have this rope around my mouth, otherwise you and your friend will be fried on the spot!"

"Oh, so you can talk? Haha! Talking dragons! And I thought I was going crazy, huh Dimitri!" He gave another wheezy laugh before walking towards Astrid. "Oh shit, no!" Thought Hiccup, "They're going to kill her!" Astrid look up towards the man, who wore an evil grin on his face. Blitzen growled, unable to stop what was going to happen right in front of him. "Kill the others, but uh save the talking dragon." He said in Russian to Dimitry. Jack seen that he was shaking his head, as if in denial of his orders. The other man pointed the rifle at Astrid, the red laser light blinding her eyes. "Astrid no!" Hiccup shouted. With a grin on his face, the man gradually squeezed the trigger but suddenly, his head exploded and a stream of red liquid splashed against the walls and Astrid. The man slowly dropped to his knees and fell flat on his face. Astrid screamed as she was covered in the blood of the man.

Jack stepped back and looked towards the second man in shock. He stood there, horrified at what he'd just done whilst holding an MP-443 R2 suppressed pistol, and dropped it from his shaking hands onto the floor. The whole room went quiet as everyone looked at him, unsure of what he was going to do next. Without thinking, Jack grabbed the spear and jumped up from the floor. He put it through the bars and grasped it around the man's neck, preventing him from breathing and restraining him from moving. The man grabbed the metal bar and struggled to break free, the edge digging into his neck. "The keys! Give me the keys!" Jack repeated, reaching for the keys that hung from his waist belt. "Jack no! Stop!" Said Blitzen, trying to break free from the chains to help the man. "He has a pure soul, let him go Jack!" He said. Jack managed to break the keys from the man's belt and released him, kicking him to the ground. The man stumbled and fell to the ground, grabbing his pistol as he went down and aiming it at Jack. "No no, please! I help you!" He exclaimed in fear, his eyes darting between Jack and Blitzen. "No, you want to kill us! I'm not buying your excuse you pig!" Jack said to him, ready to fire the sharp ended spear into his head. "Jack, he means well. If you trust me, you trust him." Blitzen said to him. "You have no reason to trust me American." He walked towards the smg that lay by the dead body of the first man and picked it up. "But if it's freedom you want," He gave the rifle to Jack, "I'd suggest listening to you're dragon friend here." He gave Jack a hand. "What do you say, American." Jack looked at him uneasily and shook his hand.
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* * *

><p><strong>THE BREAKOUT<strong>

Jack slowly turned the key in the lock of his cell and pushed the stiff bars open. He did this to the rest of the cells, whilst constantly looking at the Russian soldier. He looked suspicious. Jack knew something was up. "You sure about this guy Blitz?" He mumbled to the beast, still looking into the eyes of the man. "Don't worry, he's safe." He said, walking out of his cell. "But how do you know? How can you tell he won't pull the trigger now?" Blitzen turned around to face him. "Jack, he's already shot one of his men. That's a crime of war. I'm sure if he wanted to kill us, he'd have done so already." He said sternly. "Listen, I don't think we've had proper introduction. My name is Dimitri, I mean no harm to you. I'm not one of those scum anymore." He said, whilst spitting on the floor, "I have no purpose in killing innocent people." He walked towards them. "There's no time for trust in here. We are all enemies of each other. We need to focus getting out of this shit place and make friends later." He stubbornly said, heading for the door. "No, w...wait what about Toothless!" Hiccup said, crouching by the beast. Jack turned around towards the beast. He lay there, now conscious, but even weaker. The wound had amazingly healed more since the last time he seen it. "Can dragons do that?" He wondered. "Don't worry, I can heal him." Jack said as he walked towards Toothless. "No, Jack, you can't! You'll die!" Blitzen shouted, stepping out in front of him. "Well, why not? It worked on me."

"Jack, your power only works on wounds sustained by human beings, no one's ever tried it on dragons!" Blitzen said. "Well, let me be the first!" Jack pushed past the beast stubbornly. "Leave me here, it's not worth the risk. What matters is getting you guys out alive. I'm just going to hold you back." Toothless said to Jack. "No, I'm not leaving you behind, no one gets left behind!" Jack shouted, pulling the dragon by the leg. "Guys, we need to leave, now!" Dimitri shouted across to them, screwing a suppressor onto his stubby barrel. "Blitzen, you need to get Toothless out of here, he's too weak for us to pull!" Hiccup said to him. Blitzen ran over to the beast and nudged him by his scaly head. "C'mon little brother, we're getting you out of here." Pushing every last reserve of strength from his fragile body, Toothless managed to stand up. He groaned as the stagnant blood gradually rushed to the wound. He fell against Blitzen as he threw his paw over his shoulder. This missing paw made it even harder to walk and he struggled at first to keep his balance. "You're going to be ok Toothless." Blitzen said, struggling with the weight of the dragon. "We only have ten minute window before they realise you have escaped." Dimitri said, throwing Jack a suppressor. "We need to do this quickly and quietly. We have the element of surprise."  
>"Hey! What about us?!" Astrid yelled at him. "Lady, I can barely trust you out here let alone with a weapon." He said to her, as he slowly opened the metal door. It gave a low-pitched groaning squeak in return. He looked through the door before giving the all clear to Jack.<p>

Together, the group walked out through the door. Blitzen struggled behind them. Toothless was heavy, and this new weight pushing against his wing made it even harder to walk. "Rrg, c'mon!" Blitzen growled as he pushed Toothless along with him. "I'm...sorry brother..." Toothless said through his head. "Don't worry about it. If it means getting you out of here, I'll do anything." He replied. Dimitri led the group through the twisting maze of tunnelled corridors, checking each and every corner. "There's no way those two can fit down the stairs." He pointed at Toothless and Blitzen, who were hobbling behind, leaving an obvious trail of crimson behind them. "We're going to have to use shaft." He reluctantly said. "Follow me, but keep eyes peeled." He said. It was a miracle that they hadn't been caught yet, this being a prison, but Dimitri knew his routes well. He knew this place like the back of his hand, where the next stretch would lead to, how many guards would be patrolling each section.

As they got closer to the shaft, they began to see more and more enemy activity, and Dimitri was being even more cautious not to drag attention. But it was a hard enough job having two dragons behind you, making more noise than the guns themselves. Jack looked around, uneasily. He spent his whole lifetime fighting these people, and now he was putting his life in the hands of one of them. He might as well be putting their gun in his mouth. Suddenly, Dimitri saw a shadow crawl up the wall opposite the corner. Looking around for a place to hide, he found an open door beside him. Big enough for a human, not a dragon. He swore in Russian and signalled for the group to run back. Quickly and as quietly as they could, they edged backwards to the last corner. Seeing the shadow getting closer, he knew he had to act fast. Immediately, as the soldier walked around the corner, Dimitri whipped out a bowie-knife and drove it into the neck of the man. He made a gurgling noise as he choked on his own blood, his life slowly fading away. Hiccup cringed. "What's the matter with you? Haven't you seen kill before?" Dimitri shook his head as he slowly dropped the body to the ground.

"You dragons, wait here. We move up towards shaft and check if coast is clear." Dimitri ordered and pulled out from the corner, dragging the lifeless body behind him. Reaching the open door, he pulled the body in through and the others followed behind. "Take care not to walk in blood. It leaves footprints." Dimitri said as he closed the door tight shut. "How the hell did we get this far?" Jack thought, chuckling. "It's a heavily guarded prisoner of war camp!" Dimitri walked over to another door and slowly poked the barrel of his rifle out of the gap. He swiftly pulled it away, seeing a group of heavily armed men guarding the shaft. They couldn't just go all guns blazing. They were outmanned and outgunned with a slight chance that they would survive. It was too risky.

Ok, here's plan. You stay here and I go out to distract the crowd of soldiers." He said as he went for the door. "wow wow wow now just hold on a second, we wait here? What, for you to call your men over to kill us?" Jack said, pulling him back. "Listen, I do not have any affiliation with these people anymore! These are as much my enemies as yours!" Dimitri scowled at him, gritting his teeth. "Jack, he's telling the truth, just let him go!" Blitzen sighed as he collapsed with Toothless on the hard ground. They were both exhausted from the whole ordeal, and Blitzen couldn't be bothered with another pointless argument. "Oh yeah? And who made you the lie detector, huh?" Jack replied to him, furious that even he was trusting the man. "Just let him do his thing Jack! What choice do we have, we're dead already!" Astrid said to him. Jack slowly released the man from his grasp. "I'm watching you, Russian." He said as he stood back.

Dimitri shook his head and slowly put his rifle away as walked out from the door. He looked around and found himself surrounded by a mass of soldiers, all shapes and sizes. He couldn't distract them all. Looking back at the door, he seen Jack's glaring eyes stare at him. He needed to find a way to distract these men, but his mind had gone blank with fear. What if they found out that he'd killed his C.O.? "They don't know yet, I'm fine!" He reassured himself, but that only made him more anxious. Suddenly, a crazy idea flew into his head. He turned around to the soldier closest to him and asked him where his commanding officer was, to which he gestured to another soldier, casually standing by the shaft entrance. Feeling beads of sweat fall from his forehead, Dimitri walked over to the man and began talking to him in Russian. "Sir, there may be a major situation in cell 319. I think that the prisoners have escaped and I suggest that you go to inspect at once. I'll take care of the shaft."

The officer's face turned from a smile to the opposite in an instant, and he immediately called for his squad. He spoke to them in Russian before they headed towards the corridor that Blitzen and Toothless were hiding in. "Oh shit" Dimitri said aloud, "Dragon! Look out!" Suddenly, a huge burst of searing hot flames poured down the tight corridor, turning everything jet black. Dimitri felt an arm pull his shoulder as he fell back, realizing that he wasn't alone yet. "Help, now!" He managed to yell whilst struggling to break free from the soldiers grasp. He seen another soldier running towards him with a sharp knife in his hand before stumbling as he got shot by several bullets. Dimitri gave a sharp kick to the soldier's leg before spinning around and planting a bullet in his head. He could hear the horrifying screams and yells of the group of men down the corridor as the dragons finished them off. "Well that didn't go so much to plan..." Said Hiccup as he casually walked out from the door, brushing his shoulder. Astrid followed behind and kicked one of the bodies. "Told you I'd kick your ass!" She said.

Dimitri walked over to the shaft and climbed in. The rest followed as they prepared for what lay ahead of them. "Quickly! It's only a matter of time before they discover the bodies!" Blitzen and Toothless stumbled slowly from the corridor. "Warn me sooner next time before you throw a pile of bad guys in my face!" Blitzen growled as the two clambered into the thin metal box. Dimitri dragged the chained door shut and hit the button to go down. He couldn't help but notice the weight limit, and they were way over it. This made him anxious. The lift began to shudder, croaking into life as it slowly made it's decent. "That...was way too close!" Jack panted, bending over to catch his breath. "I had no other option but to go loud. We are fucked when we get down here so prepare yourselves." Dimitri said, reloading his rifle with a fresh magazine. Suddenly, they heard a deafening siren erupt from around them. The group flinched in fear. "Please tell me that noise means we're going home!" Said Hiccup, trembling in fear. "Not quite...they must have found the bodies." Dimitri said, "It was only a matter of time."

"I'm out of rounds, only had half a mag!" Jack murmured, looking down an empty magazine. "I only have two left." Dimitri said, feeling around his chest webbing, "But we have dragons, they don't, huh!" He pointed to Blitzen and Toothless, both of them shaking in pure fear. "Somehow I don't think we can bet on that..." Jack said, looking at the exhausted beasts.

Suddenly, the lights flickered and turned off completely. "What the hell's happening?" Astrid anxiously asked. The lift began to gradually slow down to a halt before giving a sharp shudder. "Shit, bastards must've turned the power off. We can't get out, we're boxed in!" Jack exclaimed in dismay, looking for a way out. The lift gave another tremor. "The rope won't hold for much longer!" Dimitri said, furiously trying to pull the door open, but it was jammed shut from the outside. Suddenly, Hiccup heard a groaning creak from above him. "That doesn't sound good..." He slowly said as a twang was heard, and the rope snapped in two. The group experienced a sudden weightlessness as they were sent flying down the shaft to their deaths. Jack yelled as he tried to keep himself upright, hoping that somehow the fall wouldn't be fatal. Blitzen grabbed hold of Toothless as a way to protect his friend from most of the impact. Jack could see the ground getting closer by the second as he prepared for the worst. He held on to the sides of the container for dear life as the shaft walls became a blur. "This wasn't how it was meant to end up at all!" He thought.
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* * *

><p><strong>AN UNKNOWN ROUTE<strong>

Jack slowly regained consciousness and looked around, disoriented and unsure of what just happened. An ear piercing bell reverberated through the building, indicating that a fire had broken out. His head was spinning from the events that had happened not so long ago, and the sirens didn't help matters. A ring of fire burned fiercely around him. The illuminated light flickered, reflecting off the twisted metal remains of the elevator cage. He flinched slightly as a series of sparks burst from the roof and landed on top of him. Wincing his eyes, he looked around at the rest of the group. They were scattered across the steel container, lifeless and covered in rubble. Wiping the dust from his torn face, he knew he had to get them out of here and fast.

Taking a few shallow breaths, Jack went to move but was restrained by a huge I-beam crushing against his leg. He yelled as the edge dug into his flesh like a dagger. This got the attention of one of the others and he heard a wheezy cough erupt from the turmoil of glass and debris. He quickly looked around and realised it was Hiccup. "Hiccup! Hiccup, are you ok?" Jack coughed, pushing the beam free from his leg. He crawled to him, avoiding the sharp edges of metal permeating from the elevator gate. Using every last bit of his strength, he urgently pulled the debris around Hiccup's body until he could just about see his head. He was in a terrible condition, and Jack was unsure that he was still alive.

"Hiccup, c'mon, speak to me!" He said out of breath, shaking Hiccups body until he slowly started to open his eyes. "What the hell happened?" He moaned as he slowly sat up, rubbing his head and looking around at the chaos that surrounded him. "No time for questions, we need to get out of here before they find us!" Jack said, pulling the metal from Dimitri. Astrid slowly got up from where she lay. "Hiccup! What the hell happened?!" She asked, limping towards him and throwing her shaking arms around him. "I don't know, but we're alive, that's all that matters." He said, hugging her tightly.

Suddenly Blitzen burst into life, shaking the concrete dust from his wings and pushing Toothless from on top of him, who slowly regained consciousness. He let out a loud groan as he dropped his head to the floor. "C'mon brother, don't give up now!" Blitzen urged as he dragged him from the rubble. "Hey guys, you might want to come over here." Jack exclaimed, dragging Dimitri's battered body from the tangled metal. He slowly began to speak. "You...continue without me..." He mumbled. "What?" Jack asked, confused. "No no, your coming with us. You're the only one who knows the way out of here!"

"I will only hold you back." He continued to explain, "I show you...I show you way out..." He struggled to pull something from his coat pocket, which Jack pulled out for him. Jack found that he was holding a folded piece of paper, like a blue print. He looked at it curiously and began to extend it, unfolding the squares until it was flat. It was a full map of the prison, but he noticed that a route had been marked through the twisting corridors and had been annotated in Russian. "We...are here." He pointed at an icon that represented the shaft. "You go to control room. There should be giant red button to release all the prisoners. Push this and let this cover your escape." He slowly explained, pointing his shaking finger to the map. "But what if we get caught? What then, we are unarmed and outnumbered!" Jack said to him. "Armoury is located here...grab what you need." He pointed to a room opposite the control room with an obvious gun icon marked on it. "You heard the man, c'mon lets go!" Hiccup said, grabbing the gate and struggling to pull the door open.

"Wait wait!" Dimitri shouted. "What? What is it?" Jack turned back to him. "I give you this." Dimitri handed him what looked like a plastic explosive with a matching detonator. "Place this on the beam I marked in red on map. I have placed a number of these on upper floor. Once out of the building, burn this place to the ground!" He slowly said, before heaving his last wheezy breath and closing his eyes. "No, no, Dimitri! What beam? What do you mean?" Jack urgently shook the lifeless body before feeling a cold hand pull him away from him. "Jack, I need help over here! We only have a limited amount of time!" Hiccup urged, yanking the steel gate with all his strength. Jack gradually stepped away from Dimitri's dead body, his wide eyes glued to the sight. He was the only one with the answers to his questions and now he's gone. "C'mon Jack!" Hiccup repeated.

Jack swore and turned his attention to the door. Gripping the crooked bars, he gave several huge pulls before the gate finally broke free. "Alright, let's get out of here." Jack said, stepping from the tangled mess that contained them. But their freedom was short lived. As Jack slowly edged along the corridor, he seen a number of shadows crawl up the wall in front of him. Without thinking, he quickly turned around. "Back, back!" He whispered to the rest as he and the others ran back into the proximity of the elevator cage. The group hid in amongst the debris of the cage, trying not to attract attention. He looked up at the two dragons, who did their best at blending in with the metal, and quietly laughed at their attempt. Blitzen snarled at him, knowing that they would be spotted for sure. "Get ready Toothless." He said to the beast, bracing himself for the events to come.

To the group's dismay, the squad of soldiers ran their way and immediately spotted the dragons. They started shouting in Russian whilst aiming down their rifles, slowly edging closer and closer to the peculiar animals. Jack could see the fury build up in Blitzen with every footstep the soldiers took. Suddenly, they began to open fire and Blitzen immediately extended his wings around the group, using it as a protective shield against the piercing bolts of lead parabellum shells that pelted him like hail. They continued to fire until they ran out of bullets. Realising that it was no use, they stood still. An element of both confusion and fear showed on their face as they stood their ground. Suddenly, Blitzen stood up, spread his magnificent wings and gave a humungous roar that left the group temporarily deaf. Petrified, the soldiers ran for their lives but were followed by an eruption of searing hot flames that burned them to death. The last half hearted screams where heard by the soldiers before they died in an array of burning fire. "Nice one Blitz!" Jack congratulated him as he stepped out of the container into the now charred hallway for the second time, now even more cautious than ever.

Blitzen went to help Toothless but was surprised to see that he could just about manage to walk by himself. "You sure you don't want any help Toothless?" Asked Blitzen. To that, Toothless pushed past him with his head held high and it became clear that he was no longer needed for assistance. "Alright, fine by me. Your heavy enough." He said as he followed behind. Jack pulled out the map and laid it out awkwardly against the wall. "Pity he couldn't get a smaller size." Jack mumbled. This was both inconvenient and unreadable. "Now...Where to next?" He wondered as he began to trace the route with his finger. He'd tried memorizing the route, but that was no use. For now he'd have to stick with the huge map.

"Ok, the control room should be down that corridor." He pointed towards a long hallway beside him. "All I need is a weapon if shit goes down..." He went towards the burnt bodies and tried to salvage what he could, but all he could find was a blunt bowie knife and what was left of the rifles. "Jeeze Blitz, you need to turn the heat down of that thing..." He said, examining the useless rifles. "Ok, we go down the corridor 'till we reach the control room. Me and Hiccup will creep in and erase any hostiles inside." He threw another knife to Hiccup and Astrid. "Astrid, you go into the armoury, see what you can salvage. Dragons, you two keep guard outside in case anything happens, ok?" He ordered before walking towards the dark corridor. "I'm really disliking the fact that you're relating to us as "dragons" and not our actual names." Blitzen said, to which Toothless grunted in agreement.

Together, the group made their way down into the unknown. The corridor was badly lit, and all that brightened the corridor was a few flickering bulbs suspended from the roof. There was an unfamiliar musty smell of dampness lingering throughout the place as he slowly paced down the hallway, his footsteps resonating against the peeling walls. Brushing his scarred hands against the wall for assistance, he felt a series of bullet holes and realised that they weren't the only ones who'd tried to escape in the past. The sirens were still booming from unknown locations and were beginning to give Jack a headache. "I should remember to disable the alarms while I'm there." He thought as he slowly walked down the corridor until he got to a door. He crouched and signalled the group to halt, who did the same one after another.

Jack looked around to make sure no one was watching. "Ok guys, you know what to do." He whispered. The door to the control room was open slightly, just enough for Jack to peer in. Inside, he seen two men sitting back to back at desks. One of them was peacefully sleeping, his feet resting on the control panel, whilst the other was glued to the CCTV monitors. There was no light in the room except for the monitor screens and the flash of a yellow warning light on the roof. He could see the red button in the centre console on the desk. Jackpot. "Ok, you take the guy on the left, I'll take the right." Jack whispered as quietly as he could.

Slowly, he began to open the door further, just enough for him and Hiccup to fit through. He crept into the room, trying to make as little noise as he could. He didn't even dare take deep breaths. His heartbeat quickened as he got to the sleeping man and waited for Hiccup to creep into position. He was rather scared about this as he'd never killed someone in his life. He was trembling in fear and his eyes never left the man that he was about to kill. Jack gave the signal and immediately jumped from where he was and drove his blade into the man's neck, covering his mouth to prevent his screams from alerting the other soldiers. At the same time, Hiccup closed his eyes and jumped up, missing the man's neck and ferociously hammering the knife into his body multiple times. The man screamed in pain as he fell to the floor, screaming and yelling. Hiccup dropped the blood stained knife and fell back, horrified at the sight of the struggling man. Panicking, Jack jumped on top of him and with a flick of his hand, executed the man.

"Hiccup what the hell was that?!" Asked Jack, "You're going to blow our cover! Haven't you killed someone before?" Hiccup was lost for words. "...Well...No, no I haven't..." He slowly admitted, staring wide eyed at the bleeding man. "But you're a Viking Hiccup! You're meant to...I'm not even going to ask." Jack said, confused, and got up to the control desk. He pulled the corpse from the chair and sat down, observing the CCTV monitors. He seen that there was soldiers running everywhere on the top floor. The place was swarming with them, all carrying shotguns and dressed in riot gear. "Looks like we came down at the right moment, huh." He pointed at the screen. He glanced over at the red button and remembered what he had to do. Gently, he slid open the protective covering that encased the button. "This is it Hiccup." He sighed and pushed the switch.
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><p><strong>ONE LAST PUSH<strong>

Suddenly, the sirens stopped and a sharp buzzing sound was followed. The whole prison was filled with heroic cheers and screams, in coherence with a series of gunfire. Jack observed the CCTV monitor for a second time and seen the corridors not only filled with Russian soldiers, but now flooding with prisoners. They looked like they were overpowering the guards and he seen them brutally beating them with homemade weapons and shanks. "Few, at least the sirens decided to shut up..." Jack said, rubbing his ears. "We need to grab what we need and get out of here quite swiftly." He got up from where he sat and ran into the armoury opposite. He stopped and looked around in amazement at the sheer amount of heavy weaponry and armour that was contained. "Wow..." He said aloud as he got lost in thought. Just what were these guys planning? It didn't add up. All this for a crowd of helpless people?

"I think this might come in useful." Astrid walked out from nowhere, holding an AEK-971 with the barrel pointed the opposite direction. "Wow wow wow, firstly you're holding it the wrong way round. Secondly, do you even know how to use one of these?" He snatched the rifle from Astrid. "No, but I'm sure I'll get the hang of it." She snapped back confidently, snatching the rifle back. "No, you wont. I think it's just sticks and stones for you guys." He snatched it from her again. Hiccup snickered from behind him and Astrid gave him a sarcastic smile back. "We'll see who's better on the battlefield!" She glared at him and walked away. "Somehow, I think I already know the answer..." Thought Jack, turning around to face a table covered in heavy weaponry and armour.

Jack whistled in amazement and dug through the pile. It was like Christmas had come early on the battlefield! Finding what he was looking for, he grabbed an army vest with a matching utility belt and slipped it over his torn shirt, whilst buckling the belt securely around his waist. He casually slipped in a couple extra rounds into the empty pockets of his vest. "That ought to do..." He thought, feeling that he had enough to last. Deciding to explore further, he carefully opened a crate and found a row of 40mm grenades lying abandoned. "hmm...these could come in useful." He said to himself and grabbed 4 of them, hanging them conveniently from his belt. "Hiccup, Astrid, grab a couple crossbows just in case." He ordered, pointing to a set of assault crossbows hanging against the wall. He walked over to a clear table and pulled out his map to check where he was going next. "Ok, the beam Dimitri was talking about should be quite close to the entrance of the prison. We place the charge, we get out as fast as we can, and we blow this place to pieces." Jack ordered as he walked out the door, fully armed and ready for any confrontation.

"Anything happen here?" Jack asked Blitzen, who was lying down in boredom. "Nothing but a couple of rats running around." He said as he stood up. "Pretty quiet for a high security prison don't you think?" He followed Jack back down the corridor, and the rest followed close behind. Toothless moaned as his wound radiated an agonising pain each step he took. The wound was healing at a staggering rate, but even that didn't help the pain. "Don't worry bud, we're nearly out now." Hiccup reassured him as he followed behind, constantly keeping an eye behind him. Holding the crossbow with shaking hands, he looked at the device confused. "Huh, these sure are different to the ones at home." He said, examining the weapon. "You sure you know how to use that thing?" Asked Astrid, looking behind. "Yeah yeah, of course! I think..." He said as he clumsily tried to load an arrow into the chamber with little succession. The shaking didn't help, and he began to get frustrated. He swore as he lost his grip on one of the arrow, and it dropped to the floor. Hearing the bolt drop to the ground, Jack spun around immediately, fearing the worst. "Wow, shit! Are you crazy?!" He said, running to the stray bolt. "Explosive bolts. Your lucky that this one didn't go off." He explained, passing the arrow back to Hiccup. "Only use these if you really have to."

Reaching the end of the corridor, Jack felt a slight dé jà vu as he turned around to the horror scene before him. The mangled sight was enough to bring back the horrible memories of the accident. The fire was still burning brightly, twinkling off the shards of steel, and the suffocating smoke still hung in the musty air. He could still feel the painful bruises all around his body, but he'd got used to being hurt this bad. He looked around at the others, wearing the same horrified expression as him, shaking their heads free from the thought of it. He cast his eyes on Hiccup, who looked the most traumatized at the whole ordeal. Jack was used to this sort of pain, this was practically his home. But Hiccup? He's just a kid caught up in the crossfire. This wasn't their war to fight. Hiccup glanced at him and Jack gave him a reassuring smile. "C'mon guys, we're wasting time." Jack said as he continued to walk through the T-junction towards another corridor. This whole thing was fucked up. "What the hell is the Russians doing here anyway?" Jack thought. There was no sense in torturing these innocent people like this.

Looking around, he remembered this part vaguely on the map. Just one more struggle to freedom. "The exit should be at the end of this corridor." He thought. He seen daylight at the end of the corridor which confirmed his thoughts. Suddenly, he heard a huge bang and a chorus of muffled chanting from behind him. He stopped and immediately turned around. "Did you hear that?" Hiccup asked, looking at where the noise came from. It didn't sound like they were too far away from them, and this brought panic over the group. "The prisoners, they're catching up on us." Jack said, turning around and walking again. He quickly changed the pace to a fast jog. "We need to start moving or else we'll get caught up in the conflict." He said between breaths.

Jack shook his head in denial. They came too far to die, not like that. But this new thought only spurred the group on even further. With every footstep draining the slowly fading strength of each one of them, the end of the hallway was becoming clearer and clearer. "Hold up." Jack ordered and quickly peered around the corner. "Holy shit!" He stared in awe at the sheer size of the place. It looked like some kind of warehouse, surrounded with huge containers stacked one on top of each other. How the hell was this place not spotted before? Huge masses of soldiers swarmed the place from top to bottom. There was overhead platforms providing vantage points for snipers and other soldiers. But something terrible caught his eye. There, pasted on a crate, was a symbol identifying the contents to be nuclear. "Oh no, no, no!" He said aloud. Nukes?! All previous questions as to what this place was about had been answered, but a whole new array of unanswered questions quickly followed. Judging by the sheer amount of crates, these people where planning nuclear war. But with who?

Seeing an officer walking their way, he quickly turned back around the corner. He could feel beads of sweat drop down from his forehead as he stared into the nothingness that was in front of him. "What did you find Jack?" Blitzen asked him, concerned. Jack swallowed a deep swallow and took a breath. "Well, apart from an army of soldiers, I found nukes." He said, turning around to face him. "Wait, what? Nukes?" Jack interrupted him. "That would explain what happened during the siege of Los Angeles. This is where they're producing them!" But before he could finish, they were interrupted by a series of cheers coming from behind them. "Oh shit, we're too late!" Jack said, not knowing what to do. They couldn't run, both ways were blocked either by angry rebels or Russian soldiers. They had no escape!

Seeing the advancing rebels, his mind gave up on him. Slowly, he put his trembling hands behind his head and kneeled onto the glass covered ground. Getting ready, Astrid gradually pulled back on her crossbow, inserting a bolt into the chamber. But to their surprise, the men continued to run past them. A man, the obvious ring leader, started shouting in an unidentifiable language, and a heroic "Ura!" was followed. "Let them pass, they'll absorb most of the bullets." Jack exclaimed over the shouting. He noticed as the men passed Toothless, some of them touched him, saying a statement and then running on. He scratched his head, confused. "Night furies." Said Astrid, noticing that Jack was staring at him. "They're considered to bring good luck and fortune in my culture." Jack looked back at Toothless who stood tall and proud. This was the most attention he'd ever gotten, and all he had to do was stand there and look good. He could get used to this. Blitzen looked at him in envy. Toothless gave a smug smile back to him in which Blitzen kicked him in his leg.

Jack shook his head and peaked around the corner. The rebels had already lit the fuse and where holding up a huge fight, but they were no match to the heavy defences set up by the Russians. Huge stationary MG's stood in the way of advancing forces, obliterating anything that moved. He could hear the constant rattles of guns reverberating all around the warehouse. He turned around. "Jesus, how are we meant to get through that?" The group looked at Blitzen, who casually looked around him. "W...What? Noooo, no no, I ain't doing that again." He said stubbornly. "C'mon Blitz, you're the only hope we have. You and Toothless." Said Jack. "My scales may be bulletproof, but not against 50. cals!" He exclaimed, "Anyways, I think this guy's too indulged in his 15 minutes of fame to realise that this is a life or death situation!" He turned around to Toothless, who oblivious to what was going on.

"These rebels aren't going to hold much longer!" Jack yelled. Suddenly, a blast of burning flame burst from the opening of the corridor, incinerating anything that stood in it's path. Jack could feel the heat radiate from the flame as it singed his skin red raw. A cluster of burning rebels ran helplessly to whatever cover they could, screaming in pain as the fire mercilessly cooked them alive, some of them crawling on the glass covered ground from the horrible warfare that surrounded them. Terrified at the site and unable to think, Hiccup reached his hand out to one of them. "Here, take my hand! I can help you!" He yelled at one of them, but before he could do anything, the man whipped out a pistol and shot himself in the head. Hiccup yelled and fell back against the wall, traumatized as the blood spattered against his face. His jaw was left hanging as a stray tear fell down his cheek. He trembled in fear as his eyes never left the still burning body.

Altogether the rebels stopped in their tracks. The whole place went silent, not even a breath was heard. It looked like they'd given up any hope of getting out. "Shit." Jack said under his breath. "Do not stop fighting my brothers!" A voice broke the silence, and the fight for freedom continued. "It's now or never Blitzen!" He said to the beast, who finally complied. "I'd like to see them try using fire on me!" He yelled as he ran out in pure fury. The rebels followed close behind him, using him as a barricade. Using his wings as a shield, he continued to advance, occasionally blasting the place with fire. The bullets ricochet off his scales as he flinched in pain. Sensing that he was losing popularity, Toothless shrugged his shoulders and limped out into the battlefield. "Toothless, no!" Shouted Hiccup as he followed him into the line of fire. "Stop!" Shouted Jack as he tried to grab him, before a series of bullets flew astray, smashing into the corner of the wall like it was made of pure sand. Jack covered his eyes as the debris began to fly into his face. "He's gonna get shot up out there!" Jack thought.

"Hiccup!" Astrid shouted after him, loading a bolt into her crossbow and running out, oblivious to the constant string of bullets that flew her way. "No, wait wait wait...! Ah shit, so much for getting out alive." Jack sighed and ran out, spraying in front of him as an effort to push back the Russian troops. He ran across to one of the metal containers, lying abandoned in the middle of the huge warehouse. He slammed his back against the rear of the container, using it as cover. A number of bullets twanged against the side of the metal container, just missing his head, as he panted breathlessly. He peered around the edge of the metal, seeing Blitzen pushing further up along the left flank. "I don't know how much more I can take!" He yelled. "Just hang in there Blitz!" Jack edged him on. The rebels behind him were doing the same, whilst providing cover fire.

Suddenly, out of nowhere, the MG spectacularly exploded in a fireball. "Wow!" Jack ducked as a splint of metal near missed his head. "Astrid..." Jack thought and laughed. Cautiously, the rebels came from the safety of the dragon and began to cheer, running down the left side of the warehouse, shooting the rest of the soldiers that stood in their way. "They're falling back!" Jack heard a voice shout, and he sighed in relief. "We may still have a chance!" Knowing that he couldn't just stand here and do nothing, he peaked out from his cover to check if any lost stragglers were left before advancing to the next crate. He did the same with the others, doting left and right, whilst constantly aiming down the barrel of his loaded rifle. He heard another huge bang as the second MG had been totalled. He could see a mushroom cloud of black smoke erupt from above him as he gasped for air. The exit was becoming more visible. His plan was working for once! Peering around the corner of another container, he found that he missed the action, and was somewhat relieved that he didn't have to even bother. Casually stepping over the lifeless bodies, he checked for any live ones before moving on. The rebels were out gunned, but this time they certainly weren't outmanned.

Jack was about to move up one last time when he noticed a number of soldiers on a higher platform, just above him, taking up position. But this time, they were holding RPGs. "Oh God, RPG!" Jack yelled in an effort to warn the other men, but it was too late. Jack heard numerous explosions erupt from behind him as the rockets smashed against the ground, detonating in close proximity to the rebels. They were so close to getting out, they couldn't give up now. "No!" Jack yelled and began shooting at the squad of men above him. He didn't care what he hit, these men needed to pay. One of the men spotted him and began to aim the barrel of his launcher at Jacks body. Jack froze still. He aimed the rifle at the man and tried pulling the trigger, but he'd ran out of rounds. As he felt his webbing, he realised he had no more magazines left. The man knew what had happened, and he grew an evil grin on his face. Jack wanted to move, but he just couldn't. He couldn't help but think of the last encounter with an RPG, back in the helicopter. Back home. Even if he did run, he would be dead already.

Suddenly, a flash of blue hit the man in the chest and a force pushed Jack to the ground, dragging him behind one of the metal containers. Jack turned around in shock. "T...Toothless! You saved my live, again!" Jack said to him, who gave a purr and turned to join the battle again. "That is one peculiar dragon..." Jack thought, scratching his head. "One day he wants to kill me, the next he saves me from death." Suddenly, a rocket detonates beside the beast, blasting him off his feet and throwing the helpless dragon against the side of a container. "Toothless!" Jack jumped to his feet and shouted after him. A shot of adrenaline mixed with furious anger bolted down Jacks spine. Without thinking, he pulled out a grenade from his belt and tore the pin from it's holder. "This is for you, you little son of a bitch!" He screamed and threw the explosive towards the gunman, hitting him in the head. The place went silent as the device hit the floor, emitting a small metallic noise. "Grenada!" One of them shouted in desperation but it was too late. The cross section exploded in flames, breaking from the support beams and crashing to the ground below.

Without looking back, Jack immediately ran to where Toothless lay. "Toothless!" Jack yelled over the gunfire as he sprinted to the body. He looked like he was in a terrible condition. Jack collapsed beside him, out of energy and out of breath. "Toothless?" Jack repeated in hope of a response, shaking the motionless body, but It looked worse than it really was. The dragon gave a moan and slowly began to stand up, shaking the dust from his scaly wings. He started to walked, but Jack stopped him. "You risked your life to save mine. That's something I'll never forget. Thank you." Jack said. Toothless gave a trill in return and walked off, continuing the battle. "That's one tough son of a bitch..." Jack thought.
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><p><strong>WALKING BLIND<strong>

Lost. Abandoned. Forgotten. Those were the words that circled upon the minds of each and every rebel like vultures. They were beginning to find it more and more difficult to focus upon the gates of freedom that they had so desperately strived for. Instead they stood traumatized, staring into the spilt blood of their brothers, which lulled them into a deadly, hypnotic state. Slowly but surely they were running out of hope, and ammunition. The battle had taken a heavy toll on the men, and with every loss of life the wounds were only growing deeper. Each effort of advancement was suppressed by the Russians as they were both hugely outgunned, and outnumbered. But the thought of spending the rest of their days behind rusted bars was worse than death itself, and with veins of rage driven fire coursing through them, it was what ultimately spurred on the fight. With every door surrounding them having locked itself shut and the only route left to them was forward, there was no turning back now.

Jack glance briefly at one of the men and looked away. He couldn't stand the heartbreak they were undergoing. The pain reflected upon himself, and he couldn't help but recite the recent events back home on the bridge. He too had experienced his own share of heartbreak. But what pained him the most was that his last memories of the earth he knew was the detonation of a nuclear warhead. All those innocent lives, snatched away in the blink of an eye. He wasn't prepared to let it happen again.

Gradually, he slipped the holstered magazine of bullets from his rifle and looked towards the remaining deposit of brass. That was all he had left, and he knew it wasn't enough. Shaking his head, he firmly hammered the rectangular object back into the hold whilst feeling his vest for more. "I should have grabbed more magazines!" His brain kept repeatedly screaming the words over and over as he gave the metal container a sharp kick with the back of his heel in frustration. Urgently pulling out the last remaining mag, he jerked suddenly as a stray bullet sliced through the upper flesh of his right arm, causing him to drop the ammunition to the ground. He swore as he bent down to pick it up. Drops of crimson red fell down his shaking arm like a stream as he ignored the pain and proceeded to fasten the last precious magazine to an empty pouch on his webbing.

A constant barrage of gunfire battered down against the other side of the container he was taking cover behind, and he knew that there was no other option but to stay pinned to the cold sheet metal that he was using as cover. He flinched as each piercing bullet twanged against the corner of the shipping container, only marginally missing his head. His life was in danger, but he couldn't help but think of Blitzen, if he was still out there. He hadn't heard his voice in a while, and had begun to miss the softening words that came from his mouth. He turned around and was met by the very dragon himself, who stood behind him, frozen like a deer caught in the headlights of a car. "Blitzen! Th-thank god you're still alive!" Jack let out a sigh of relief, collapsing against the face of the container. He looked at the dragon and knew that, although he was reluctant to show it, even he was knowledgeable that this preposterous grab for freedom was gradually coming to an end.

"Jack, we need to think of something, fast..." He heard his growling voice erupt from the echoing hail of gunfire that filled the warehouse.

"That's strange. Now he's relying on me to come up with an idea." He was taken aback by the thought of it. "I will...somehow, I will." He slowly spoke. But he didn't exactly know where to begin. Every thought that flew into his head was hammered out by the collision of each bullet hitting the side of the metal, and he found it hard to think straight. He wouldn't dare poke his head out from behind the container to look for another plausible route, he had to follow Dimitri's plan or face a definitive death.

He'd never seen Blitzen like this. He looked like he had given up, with the distraught look of fear and despair on his face. His breaths were ragged and out of sync, and his speech was all over the place. His eyes were the size of dinner plates and his pupils were heavily constricted. The determination he once had crumbled as if it had been made of sand. Jack had heard about dragons back home, from folklore and mythical tales. He knew that they were stubborn and quick tempered creatures that never backed out of a fight. But he never before imagined them to have such emotions. For a first, Jack was beginning to feel for this dragon. He was his guardian, vowed to protect him at all costs, even if it had to end with his life. He had to give him that. But in that moment, he felt like he'd switched roles. He was now the guardian, the patron, and he was even more determined to get the group out of this alive. Brushing his hand against the side of the container, flakes of blue paint broke free from the metallic surface. But as each flake of paint fell to the floor he realized how distant he felt from the beast. Ever since he met him, he wanted to be as far away from the dragon as possible. But now that he was, he knew that wasn't what he wanted. They had a connection like no other, and no bullet could have broken that.

He looked back towards the heroic band of rebels and realized that they had majorly decreased in numbers. Each of their faces revealed their own share of pain and frustration against the Russians. Many of them had lost friends, allies, people they had fought with side by side in this furious battle of both life and death. But one side had to claim victory, and death was already at an advantage.

All that was standing before them was the impenetrable defence of the Russians. "I just need to find a way to open that damn gate." Jack debated, knowing that time was running out fast. Reinforcements were heading their way, and if he didn't make a move now, this whole operation could end with a tombstone. With trembling hands, he pulled the map out from his pocket in an effort to gain some bearings. He lay it flat out on the chipped concrete floor, seeing drops of blood contaminating the edges of the blue paper, knowing full well that it wasn't his own. He remembered being given this map beside Dimitri's dying body, and sighed at the memory, shaking himself out of his reverie. People die in war, but it never really kicks in until you realize that they are no longer fighting by your side. "At least he died doing what he felt was right." He solemnly said to himself, and continued to read.

There seemed to be some sort of control room beside the gate, and the beam where he was to place the explosive had been clearly marked beside the structure with an 'X'. "That might just be our ticket out of here." He thought. Now at least he had some sort of plan to escape. The real question now was how he was going to get past the Russians defences before him. Peaking from cover, he looked for the control room but was answered to by a storm of bullets. They seemed to be cooped up behind a line of reinforced metallic barricades, with a cavity pierced in the middle, just big enough to fit the barrel of a mounted machine gun through. Going out there was suicidal, but he knew he had no other choice.

Over the gunfire, he began to hear a faint chopping noise in the distance, but believed that it was just his mind playing tricks on him. Paranoia was the greatest side effect of warfare, and he couldn't help but think that he was being surrounded. But what sounded like the muffled beat of rotor blades began to increase in amplitude, and before long he heard it louder than ever, directly above him. Suddenly, a thunderous roar howled from above, drawing his attention. He looked up only to be met with the worst possible scene that could've filled his sight. A series of hovering vehicles circled around the glass roof like birds of prey. "No..." Jack thought to himself, "No, this isn't real, this has to be a dream."

He stammered the same words out to himself in utter denial. He tried to make himself believe that this wasn't happening, but the pain was all too real. All hope of ever getting out of the hell that he had found himself in was crushed in an instance. He smashed his fist against the side of the container, and in an anger fuelled rage, began to empty the remaining contents of his gun in a last ditch attempt to suppress the soldiers standing in his way. But it was too late. The glass roof suddenly shattered under the pressure of the helicopters directly above, and the minuscule shards of glass rained down upon their heads like crystals of snow from hell. He covered his head as the deafening pulse suddenly gained perfect clarity.

His breath started to rapidly pick up in pace as he leaned his back against the rusted metal wall, sinking to the ground. His heart raced, matching the speed of his breaths, pumping hot blood to his brain. The frequency of shots began to decrease as the rebels knew that their fate now once again lay in the hands of their enemies. Strings of black rope fell behind him from the suspended vehicles, followed by a spiral of men. Jack looked up at the petrified array of men, knowing that what was to come was anything but good. The men retaliated, furiously shooting their rifles in an attempt to secure their own freedom. An immediate uproar of both gunfire and voices resonated across the warehouse. The rebels seemed to be no match to the opposing forces, and one by one they dropped to the ground. "No!" Jack yelled, watching the firefight from a distance. His spine ran ice cold with fear as he realized that they were the last ones left.

Looking up, he watched as the Russian troops dropped to the floor like spiders on a strand of silk, immediately dispersing to find cover. But he wasn't going to give up without a fight. These men had killed tens of thousands of his people, and he wasn't prepared to be amongst that number. Realizing that there was now soldiers coming from both the front and rear, he knew he had to change his position. He spotted a small container behind him, and with a surge of adrenaline he bolted from his position; slamming his back against it's cold, corrugated surface. Gritting his teeth, he pulled a bowie knife from his webbing and prepared for the worst. He knew that he had ran out of hope, but the more Russians he killed the better. He gripped the handle of his knife as he felt a cold sweat accumulate against the palm of his hand. He could hear the echoes of Russian voices ricochet against the walls of the warehouse as they discovered their men dead.

Jack chuckled. "Payback you sons of bitches." A growl was heard from beside him. "Blitzen? I thought they caught you back there." Jack whispered, both surprised and relieved.

"They can't take me...not while I'm still breathing." Blitzen quietly growled, looking to the floor. Jack could see the fury build up inside the beast, and he knew the Russians were in for a treat. He could tell him to calm down but he knew it would just be a waste of good energy.

"Where's Toothless?" He asked, looking behind him. He hadn't seen him since they entered the warehouse, nor had he seen Hiccup and Astrid.

"He took the right flank, along with the other two. I haven't heard much from them so best guess is that their hiding as well."

"So, what's the plan?" Jack whispered.

"Plan?" The dragon chuckled and shook his head, "We haven't had a plan since we came to this damn place, Jack!" The voices were beginning to sound closer and closer, and they both knew that the troops were closing in fast. The whole place had gone eerily quiet. The echoing trails of gunfire had stopped calling, and the howls of rotor blades had since dispersed; only the haunting calls of their enemies remained.

Jack peered out from behind the security of the container, only to see dozens of troops scattered out amongst the various metal boxes. "Oh god Blitzen, they're everywhere..." He coughed out the words in disbelief, brushing the rigid edge of his blade against his sleeve whilst still peering out from the corner. He saw a Russian soldier approaching his position and immediately, he pulled himself back into the sanctuary the container provided. "Get ready Blitz..." He said to the dragon, gripping the blade in his shaking hand. He knew that any attempts to escape now were utterly forlorn, but there was no time to fumble through his mind for a better option. With each intermittent beat of his torn heart, the footsteps of the soldier where increasing in amplitude. He looked down at his knife, as if it was some sort of alien instrument. He'd had training with close quarter combat, but it wasn't _that_ close. His heart clutched onto his tongue as he glanced back up to Blitzen, who showed the same worried expression plastered on his own face. He was right. There was no plan. A mistake had been made, a critical error. They were walking blind.

* * *

><p><strong>So there you have it! Ohhhh I know what you're thinking. I'm back to my old self, and I've just punched you guys in the face with another hella cliff hanger!('cause I know how much you guys like them :) (<strong>***nervous grin******nervous grin*)) I feel evil :)  
>Anyways, I really hoped you enjoyed this chapter, I feel myself that with writing this, I payed a lot more attention to detail. As far as the next chapter goes, well, as much as I'd love to say I'm returning to my old weekly uploads, I can't. I'm not gonna lie to you guys, there's a lot on my plate at the minute, and with exams luring closer and closer, progress isn't gonna be speedy. I mean, don't get me wrong, that doesn't mean it's gonna be another fucking year! Hell no, I mean you're gonna have to wait a little longer than a week for the next chapter to hit FF. I feel that I need to dedicate more time with school and all of that boring crap so it is to my displeasure to bring about the bad news. But yeah, that's all I have to say my end. If you <em>are <em>a new viewer (or even a returning one at that) please don't hesitate to follow this story to get the latest notifications about future chapters, and if you liked this story, drop it a like. Also, if you have ways to improve this story, please don't be afraid to leave a review below expressing your thoughts and opinions. I would really appreciate your feedback and I take each one into consideration. Also also also(!), if you have any ideas where I should go with this one, please go ahead and tell me. I already have a plan wrote up in my head about the future of this story (trust me, it won't end soon), but I am open to any suggestions you feel would be worthy telling me!**


End file.
